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E. V. TIMMS 


NS ы iy f Ж 
SN M E S " 


Mere moralising will not halt am armed 
and determined enemy bent on conquest, 


PRIL! The month in which Aus- 
tralia, in 1915, reached full nation- 
hood; when her manhood stood proud- 
ly în the company of the earth's creat, 
War is never of the Australian's 
sesking, but too often in the brief 
span of his existence as an Australian, 
he has walked the bloody path of 
death and sufferme so that his people 
shall preserve their Wbertics and their 
way of Ше, For however we may 
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difer among ourselves as to the 
merits of those liberties, or the worth 
of our way of hie—we still (and al- 
ways shall) prefer them {о a ruthless 
subjection, and the destruchon of our 
race and blood 

‘April 25th, 1915, 

In the early hours of that cool, 
still mornmr a great armada of battle- 
ships and troop-transporis glided dark- 
ly over а silent, glassy sea The Aus- 


trafians and their blood-brothers, the 
New Zealanders, were moving towards 
a shadowed coast brushed by the tamt 
light of a.thin, crescent moon. Miles 
to the south the Englsh and the 
French were also stealthily approach- 
ing the landings assigned to them 

So quiet was that sea, so quiet was 
fhe dimly-seen land to the east. But 
that serenity, broken only by the 
soft throbbing of ships’ engines and 
the wash sweepmg the hulls, was the 
prelude to a hell which was to forge 
the glory that 15 Anzac, 

Anzac? It stood simply, on that dark 
and fateful mornme, for the Austra- 
һап and New Zealand Army Corps 
But since that day it has turned the 
eyes of the whole world to the lands 
of the Southern Cross, Jt rave to the 
peoples of Australia and New Zealand 
a surge of national pride never before 
know»; it set m later years a standard 
worthily and faithfully upbeld by the 
men who fought in World War If for 
the preservation of the same liberties 
and tha same way of life. 

The man who glorifies war is a fool 
Yet it is paradoxical that in wartime 
men (and women also) reach supreme 
heights of self-sacrifice, of valor, and 
of mateship. "This is true of every na- 
tion, The tragedy of humanity is that 
war—with all its waste, its sacrifices, 
its exalted moments of high valor, its 
blood and death and sufferme—s a 
primeval and ronseless way of settling 
the differences between nations, 

But there 1t із! Mere moralizing will 
not halt an armed and determined 
enemy bent on conquest and the 
tmumphs of that conquest — Nothing 
(even in this atomic age) but armed 
men will break the rush of armed 
men; nothing but our armed men will, 
їп any foreseeable time, stand be- 
tween us and extinction if others are 
eager to destroy us. 

And so, on that April morning long 
апо, because of this truth, the men of 


Anzac came soundlessly їп their ships 
to meet the Powers that would destroy 
them. So quickly 1s the wheel of his- 
tory spinning m our ішпе that the 
enemies of that day are likely to be 
our allies of tomorrow. Another World 
War has been fought and now the 
ever-spmning wheel of destiny will 
undoubtedly weave strange patterns in 
the fabric of national alignments and 
түўайпек 

Men at the creat Council tables of 
the nations эге still too conscious of 
the armed might supporting them, al- 
ways superimposed on the soft utter- 
ances of diplomats can be heard the 
threatenmg rasp of siecl; and апеле 
now like a greater sword of Damocles 
over the heads of the nations’ leaders 
and their peoples ss—the atom-bomb 

That it will never be used again із 
the fcivent prayer of all sane men, 
but, it has been used and there 
are still men who, in the ultimate mo- 
ments of bitter enmity, are not sane 

But tbe atom-bomb wes far away ол 
that far yesterday when the Anzac 
met the breve and stubborn Turk; the 
most brilhant and inventive scientific 
minds had not then tarmshed their 
fine achievements by forgmg a mili- 
tary weapon that would bring slaugh- 
ter and holocaust to whole erties т one 
obliterating moment of horror That 
unforgivable contribution to man- 
kind's terror and unhappiness was yet 
to come 

War—total warfare—was just be- 
ginning m 1915, and the monstrous 
conception came out of Germany— 
modern Germany—who decided to 
treed the pagan paths of the barbarous 
Huns and Goths in the belief that the 
sufferings of infants and old people 
would bring paralysing horror and so 
hesten victory. 

Xt scems there are minds to-day who 
believe the atom-bomb (because It is 9 
modern scientific marvel) ix not as 
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AN-Biies-Dor Department 

Mr Demetno Gomez, of 
San Antonio, Texas (US), 
civilian employee at Kelly an 
base, was placidly retuning 
home when a rattlesnake bit 
him on the leg, immediately 
began to writhe in eene con- 
vulsions, feebly fled for 15 
feet, and collapsed stone 
dead — Explamed Demetrio 
nonchalantly "I handle а lor 
of sodium cyamde, а deadly 
poison, at the plant, I've gra- 
dually built up an immunity 
to it, the rattlesnake hadn't" 


barbarous as a row of sharpened 
wooden stakes driven through naked 
belhes Actually, we should apologise 
to the Alanis, the Attilas, and the 
Genghis Khans of old, for among the 
moderns of to-day aro fa more roth- 
leas snd implacable men 

Jt was to meet and defeat the 1uth 
less end umplacable men of the Central 
Powers that the Anzacs, that Apri 
Mornme, moved so quietly towards 
Gallipoli The men of Anzac were at 
tackmg there to defend thetr home- 
lands; for, should they fail, then their 
snemies would rend the lands they 
loved 

‘They were young men—though with 
vetcrans among them—and they were 
tousth and newly-trained Their frames 
were Ikan, the hot sands of Egypt had 
stripped the fat off them They were 
determined men, but them белан 
qualities were unknown as the ships 
moved ın to the shore And on those 
crowded ships no man could say whe- 
ther he would be alive or dead at the 
end of the day 

Rank upon rank they stood, silent 
every one a volunteer, wating for the 
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hour Them thoughts? Who can tell 
at such a time? Undoubtedly in those 
momenta before the ardeal some of 
their thoughts went hack to sunlit 
lands, to wide plains and rivers where 
the red-gums threw dappled shadows, 
to gleammg beaches and foaming 
breakers, to farm and station and 
crowded city street Yet what would 
that day bring to them? 

That we row know The Landing on 
СаШроц was made m country such 
that once ashore they were committed 
The enemy was before them, the sea 
at their backs It was the sume for 
the English and French attacking m 
the south There could be no retreat 

That far yesterday! Somewhere in 
the dark bill а warns hght shone, 
the Turk was alarmed; but the 3rd 
Bri#ade of the Australian First Divi- 
slon leapt from the landing hoats and 
cleared the way with bullet and bay- 
onet, 

Strings of boats, filled with khaki- 
dad Anzacs, hems towed to a htile 
heach under rising hills; great trans- 
poris spewinz men out of ther decks 
into more boats, men, heavily weight- 
ed down with arms and ammunifion, 
descending а hundred rope ladders to 
the decks of destroyers, iron barges 
beme lowered and filled with stores, 
warships opening up with thundenmz 
guns on the rides and plateaux and 
on the fort of Gaba Тере a mile or so 
to the south, the hills now showmg 
the puff and burst of Turkish shells as 
rifle-fire and the rattle of machine- 
guhs rose іп a roar of sound 

The mornmg sun brigbtened on the 
shore of Gallipoli rugged, broken, 
with sciubby, twisting gulliea and val- 
руз runnmg under аһғарб hills and 
sheer cliffs The scent of sage was 
heavy on the air, soon to be mingled 
with the stench of cordite and blood 

And with the rising sun the rage of 
battle mounted Units became Iost ın 
the tangled country; battalions be 


{ame mixed, but ın they went The 
toll of the wounded and dead steadily 
mounted. Эсер and rolhng now was 
the thunder from the warships’ guns 
The Turkish fort of Guba Tepe, south 
af Anzae Cove, was smothered under 
bursting shells fiom the cruiser “Бас- 
chante,” but every now and then a 
mocking Turkish gun would send its 
defimmt shell sercemunz towards the 
Inding beaches and the ships close 
by. 

Imagine t f you cen A bright, 
sunny Sunday, a calm blue sea Just 
off the coast the rusty transports, still 
discharging) men and stores 

"When afternoon came, many had 

/ ded Мару hundreds were dead; 
hundreds more wounded Hirh valor 
had taken them to meet their hour 
Lov. end thick nbove the central 
midges burst the Turkısh shrapnel, 
their maehme-runs cut the bushes 
above the crews of the Vickers "Those 
Turkish guns seemed to hose the 
ııdzes and gullies with lead; but it 
was night, not the deadly Turkish 
fire, that gave the Anzses pause A 
black night lasting with red біс 
across the mules of the broken hills 
And men were still coming ashore 
Night heurd savage firing and fight- 
mg, trenches were dur, ammunition 
was replenished; weary men gulped 
water af they Һай any, walkin 
wounded made therr way as best they 


could from first-aid posts down to 
the beach, probing patrols crept for- 
ward to discover and harass, prepara- 
"hon was made to meet the mevitable 
counter-attack, men asked "Where 
are we?" and "Where's the rest of out 
mob?" but m the day-long batil= 
practically а units were mixed-up 

But the Anzacs had won their foot- 
my The Lending had cost them dear- 
ly, hut they were ashore Down south 
the English and the French also had 
landed—the Enghsh from the beached 
"Hiver Clyde" m one of the greatest 
feats of heroism im the long story of 
Bnüsk arms, 

So the long campaign began 

But the Anzaes had made history 
Ther achievementa i the following 
months—and later in France and in 
Palestine—are now also history 

On that dey, that Sunday, that 25th 
April, 1915, the bayonets of the men 
from "Down Under” won for them a 
place with the immortals, a reputation 
mounting on later fields of battle, 4s 
being the finest shock troops in the 
world. 

On that fu yesterday they brought 
Australa and New Zealand to full na-, 
tionhood Their sons m World War 
IL have kept proudly High the stan- 
dard ther fathers had гиа Апа 
what of ther sons’ sons? Well, what 
of them? The breed 1s the same! 

That fai yesterday! It js April aram 
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the busband she loved ligh 


FREDERICK SMALL was small by 
name and by nature His luck was 

comparatively small too He planned 
the perfect crime, he faked the un- 
beatable alibi, both were benten, 

Fred wes short and shm—a Ше 
tan (ın more ways than one) He 
walked with a decided mp, he had 
small, mean ways and was held m 
small esteem ‘The only thing big 
about him was his ero—that was enor- 
mous 

Fred, however, must have had hie 
good points when he chose to exert 
them. . or some women are more 
foolish then one would expect . for 
he married three times 

Ніз fret wife died in child-birth, 
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HEMING 


what happened to the child the 1ecords 
do not reveal 1 may have also died 
(which would be a happy release) 

His second wife was a greater suc- 
ecss—financially, at least Having got 
very fired of Fred (which might be a 
reasonable expectation, 1f all they said 
about him wes true) she found her- 
self another man—or Small said she 
did At any rate, Fred threatened his 
wife's alleged lover with an alenation 
of affections sui. Тһе man was 
wealthy and in a high pontion Rather 
than face the scandal he settled out 
of court. 

Fred took the money, divorced his 
second wife, ard looked around for = 
ша He had hm в geterch- 


ашё plan, and fast! 

He found a young and preliy grl— 
he was m his fortes m that second 
decade of this century—and he mar- 
ted her. 

Small had the money he had got 
from his second wife's supposed lover, 
he planned to get more—much more 
He spent some of the money he had 
in buying в cheap weatherboud two- 
storied (with cellar) сойада near Lake 
Ossipee, New Hampshire, 08 Lake 
Ossipee was a tourist resort—shootin* 
fishin’, huntin’ and that sort of thing 

It suited Fred. The first thing he did 
was to take out s full msurence on 
the house against fire 

He spent some more money, this 
time on electrical gadgets He set up 
а laboratory in the cellar ‘The cellar 
often contained а deep pool of water 
which hed seeped ın, but all the houses 
on the lake shore suffered from the 
same trouble Fred picked out a dry 
section for his bench and beran to 
tmker 

Fred's next move was to try to take 
out a twenty thousand dollars msur- 
ance on his wife's bfe (unknown to 
her) The company bucked The pol- 
ісу was а httle too big for an unseen 
цек Fred had to mut out another 
Turk 

He compromised with a second pol- 
icy (with his wife's consent) He toole 
out a jomt coverage for twenty thou- 
sand dollars This was on both the hfe 
of himself and His wife 16 he ded 
first, she pot the money, sf she died 
first, he collected 

He now went on with his tinkermg 
until Autumn sent away the tourists 
to warmer climates Most of the cot- 
tages closed, but the Smalls were pet - 
manent residents. 

He made a closer friend of Ed Con- 
nor, the local insurance agent and a 
solid citizen He suggested to Kd that 
they take a trip to Boston Ed was 
not so өше 


"know a lot of people m Buston 
sad Small ^I could put you m the 
way of a lot of busmess—and we could _ 
make a pleasure trip of ıt, as well" 

Connor decided he mught as well 
make the tnp There was no business 
left at home He fixed a date m Oc- 
tober He also meidentally fixed the 
date of Mrs Small's death’ 

Now really Fred went to work. He 
beran to pack bis bag He put m the 
things ha valued most—papers relative 
to the divorce of his second wife Grom 
which he might heve boped to do n 
little blackmial latei on), hus meur- 
ence polities, an ttermsed inventory 
of the contents of the house m case 
the insurance company might get 
lousy . and a loaded revolver Also 
some wire and overmht clothes. 

The liveryman in the nearby маде 
of Mountamview was named Kennett 
Whenever Fred wanted to go to the 
tram he always called Kennett to hls 
house with a horse and buggy And as 
they diove away Fred would always 
call back farewells to his wife. 

Fred told Kennett to сай on the 
date fixed for the tmp He and Ed 
Connor would leave on the four 
Әсоек train Kennett had always 
got z whisky when he called for Small 
and he looked forward to the job 

That morning the grocer from Moun- 
tamview, one Scezwel visited at the 
Small house on hus usual rounds He 
faund both Mr and Mrs Small happy 
and cheerful, Mrs, Small gave him 
an oder 

As soon as the grocer had gone, Fred 
wot into quick scion There would be 
no more callers before Kennett end 
he had much to do He took Ina wife 
upstairs into the bedroom He may 
have knocked her out or pretended 
he was playmg а кате However he 
managed it, he carefully and securely 
trussed her up with the thin experi- 
mental electrical wire he had been 
using, He made а good job of it, too 
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A SHORT SOB ON THE 
SNARES OF DRAWING 
A MONTHLY SALARY 


Time, they say, is rulative, 

but stili | find it funny 

that | should have so much 
month left 

at the end of my money 


JAY-PÀ' 


"The helpless woman must have laid 
there on the bed and watched him 
prepare electrical apparatus which was 
to set fire to the house im several 
hours time! How he did ıt was never 
explained, for the иадиеіз were burnt 

Tied then used kerosene lavishly 
on the msde of all the walls This 
was to be the perfect erme, with all 
the evidence burnt When everything 
was done he returned to the bedroom 
iavolver m his hand. 

lt would be impossible to fully 
umavine the horror of his wife when 
she realised that he meant to КЇЇ her 
He had kept her alive until the last 
possible moment Now he placed the 
fun io her temple end blew out her 
bratnat 

He put the re-loaded revolver in his 
һай. Тһе place must burn to a cinder, 
his wife must bum to а cmder—well, 
not quite, to а emder, for there would 
have to be a body for the insurance 
company, Should he remove the wite 
bonds? Not necessary. It was copper 
and it would melt off the flesh of 
ihe corpse Ths would be а fine 
blaze, 
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He pulled the bed mto the centre 
of the room, ‘That placed й richl 
under a beam His apparatus would 
soon make sure the beam was burnt 
through, The beam would fall and 
smash the skull of the corpse And ail 
this would happen m several hours 
imne—better make ıt seven hours— 
ten o'clock that myht—when he would 
be over a hundred miles away, 

When Kennett arrived he was not 
invited into the house for a whisky 
He decided Small must have run out 
ofrye Fred came out and called lov- 
img farewells back to hia wife as 
usual Kennett didn't hear her &ns- 
werng (dead women reldom do), but 
he took no notice of that at the time 

He took Fred into the village, where 
they picked up Ed Connor Connor 
and Smell went to Boston 

They rejistered at Young's Hotel 
When they were settled xn, Ed guipned 
at Fred 

“Lets forget business for awhile, 
smd Fied "Let's paint the town But 
firmi, let's go to the Parke: House 
and send some postcards to the folks 
T promised my wife I would ^ 

Ed was an agreeable sort of custom- 
er, he went along Fred sent one post- 
card to his wife, on which he placed 
the date, the place and even the exact 
time, 

Connor and he then cracked a bottle 
and took in a show—somc silent 
movies at the Majestic Theatre At 
ten o'clock Fred smiled to himself 
"The house would be роши up m flames 
now, while he sat over a hundred 
mules away with the perfect alibi m 
the shape of solid citizen Ed Connor 

So far he was уі, tao At ten 
o'clock some campers saw flames rssu- 
mg from the Small cottage They 
rushed to save the house But there 
wasn't a chance In a very short time 
the place was burned to the ground! 

Meanwhile, Ed and Fred raturned to 
Young's Hotel Just as they wot in 


at midnight, there came word to Frad 
thet hs house had been burned and 
dus wife was dead! Ha went into a 
swoon 

Haf en hour later he was well 
enough to get mto the specially char- 
tered car which was to run them 
pack to Mountamview, And he 
seemed to lose his sorrow 

“fell me, Ed," he sad, “what do 
1 do first to get the msurance on my 
уН?” 

Connor had been greatly upset by 
the whole affar and he did not try to 
answer. 

Тһе two men hurried out to the 
charred ruins at Lake Ossipec, Fred 
once more a tragic widower There 
were several persons among the ruins 

Fred met the police, mopping his 
eyes 

"My poor wife! he said “Have you 
found her body?” 

"Yos, we have! waa the reply “And 
we charge you with her murder 


Hand over that bagl” 

“You're mad! sad Fred, 

«қ didn't work, Smalt,” said the de- 
techie. “Тһе contraption you fixed 
{о fire the house at ten o'clock work 
ed all mht, but the fre first burnt 
away the floor of the bedroom, арӣ the 
bed fell through, with the body. The 
same thng happened on tbe lower 
floor, with the resuli that the body 
fell mío the water m the cellar It 
was cbarred а httle, that was all! She 
was fied up with fine ware like this 11 
your bag; she was also shot m the 
"head, balhsties experts will prove 
whether this was the gun that did it, 
We have the bullet, which was still m 
the skull. Your sli was a waste of 
time, Small” 

A year later the hangman m the 
State Prison at Concord dropped Fied 
Small into cellar, but there was а 
торе round his neck which prevented 
him rerching the bottom 
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new hope for 


ROBERT SMITH-FIELDIMG 


Baldness has been a problem for doctors for centuries, but — 7^ 
new hopes to-day are looming for the shiny scalp regiments 


“YOUR haw roots may still be анус, 
even if you are totally bald or 
are losing your hare" 

This statement is made by Carl 
Brandenfels, "hair-farmer" M S. 
Helens, Oregon, and he backs up bis 
words with documented cases 

Меп and women have worried about 
baldness for centuries, and their con- 
cern із both natural and obvious. At- 
most everyone agrees that a full, 
luxuriant growth of ham makea any- 
one more attractive than a bald and 
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shiny “billiard ball" Loss of bur 
usually makes a person look older. 
too, and this more aged appearance 
can have considerable effect on ptet- 
"ng or keepmz jobs, wives and many 
other vital aspects of everyday living 

In years past, baldness has been 
thought to be а sum of dimmushing 
virility, but hair expert Carl Bren- 
denfels states that no scientific evid- 
ence has ever been uncovered to prove 
this theory. 

Baldness has been a problem fos 


perhaps thousands of years, but there 
15 surprismgly httle medical know- 
Jedge about й. Doctors ате frank to 
admit that n many cases they do not 
know what makes bar fall out, or 
what makes it start growing aman. 
There never haa been the intensive 
medien) research into this subject as 
for the preat scourges of mankind 
Probably this ıs due to the fact that 
while millions of people are cursed 
with balding heads, few, if any, vic- 
tms have actually died from this al- 
ment, 

Most people bave classed falling: hair 
along with the weather something 
they could talk about but not do any- 
thng te improve However, Carl 
Brandenfels refused to be discouraged 

тре story of Carl Brandenfels be- 
gins back in the 1920's with а bet 
Carl's father wanted to make with 
him. Brandenfels senior wanted to 
wager that lus son Carl would be 
totally bald before he reached 35 It 
was а bud bet for Carl beenuse back 
through the years almost every male 
member of the Brandenfels family had 
displayed shiny pates even younger 
than this Carl's father, the former 
Count Frederick von Brandenfels, was 
an avid student of reneslogy, and bis 
records on them family tres revealad 
shiny heads back {о the days of 
Martin Luther 

‘When Carl declined to accept the 
pet, his father advised hum to zet 
married as soon ав possible because 
tus chances would be better while he 
shll had hair Carl took his advice and 
married another Nebraska native 
Pauline Freedlun, while they were 
both attending the University of Ne- 
braska 

Carl prided himself on the mop" 
of hair he had as а youns man, and 
his father’s warning bothered him He 
even made а crude headvirce to look 
like a totelly bald head just to see 
how bad that would be Опе look 


in his murror gave him tbe shock of 
his bie and started hım on the path 
which resulted fifteen years later, ша 
the development of his now world- 
famous formulas and massages. 

Carl Brandenfels has never been one 
to accept unsatisfactory answers just 
because they were the best at hand 
He began to learn all that he could 
about the causes of baldness while be 
was still an college, and he spent two 
cxtra years studying subjects he 
thought might be helpful in his search 

Fifteen years pessed smee Carl 
heard his father's dire tidings Carl 
was thirty-six He and Paulme were 
snowing potatoes and filberts on their 
ranch near St. Helens, Oregon. And 
Carl's father had been absolutely might 
Сат was very rapidly growıng bald! 

By this tme Carl had made several 
observations which he thousht held 
clues to the causes of baldness, For 
one thing, Corl bad watched medical 
students at the University of Nebraska 
cuttin! cadavers Every one of the 
cadavers with a full head of bair һай 
a lot of fatty tissue underneath 1 
"Phe baldheaded ones all had ther skin 
drawn tishily over their bony cran- 
jums Carl decided that if he could 
causa fat to mow underneath the 
хезір, he misht cause hair to grow as 
well 

Та his constant reading Carl Bran- 
denfels learned that sulfa mixtures 
had helped to thicken the furs on rab- 
bts Carl continued to study and to 
experiment—and to try out bis experi 
ments on his own balding head 

Late i 1945 Carl worked out а 
treatment which he felt was the right 
answer Without saying much about 
it, he applied his discovery on him- 
self, About this fime the Brandenfels 
went away for several weeks on a 
trip. On their return—to Carl's tre- 
mendous clation—his friends began to 
comment on his inereased hair! 

Carl Brandenfels did not accept this 
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RETORT COURTEOUS: June Havoc 1s hurt It appears that at 
Present one of her pct peeves 15 that people just listen when 
you talk to them And tho reason? Well, it all beran when she 
went ib а party soon after she had made her debut an “Affairs 
af State” Naturally, June was not what you might call one 
of the first arrivals But she had an answer to all the questions 
When ber hostess opened the door, June rabbled hysteneally 


"Im sorry to be so inte But it took longer than 1 intended to 

murder my uncle and sunt and hıde the bodies" The hostess 

didn't even tun a Ват or so much as blink an eyelash, (One 

aspeet of the case which June uppears to have overlooked, 

however, 1s that her hostess may have suslud her hearing sid.) 

(From "Photopliy"—the world’s most famous motion picture 
magazine) 


2s conclusive proof, however He ask- 
ed for twenty volunteers to try out 
his new treatment, This request &p- 
peared in the St. Helens Senimel-Mist 
on January 22, 1946 Overnight it was 
reprinted in metropolitan newspapers 
all over the country Carl was flooded 
with volunteers end inquirers, Оре 
smooth-topped citizen offered one hun- 
dred dollars for a treatment others 
offered amounts raging from postage 
casts to two hundred snd fifty dollars 
Cai turned down all the offers of 
moncy, but be furnished Ius solutions 
without charre to a proup of twenty 

iwo local volunteer? 

‘The progress of Carl's “gumes pigs? 
was reported throughout 1946 by press, 
radio and newsreel! The St, Helens 
potato grower wes promptly nick- 
named the "har farmer” 

Not all of the "guinea pim” grew 
hou А number of them did, kow- 
ever, and many St Helens business- 
men were polnting with pride to wisps 
at newly-growmg hair on spots that 
had been shiny bald just а short while 
before, 

In April 194f, Carl Brandenfels de- 
cided that actual results warranted 
oifermg his formulas and massage to 
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the general publie, Before long thou- 
sends of men and women all over the 
country were applying his formulas 
and usmg the Brandenfels pressure 
massage. Carl has no way of knowing 
exactly how many of there people 
have prown han, but he can display 
thousands of testimonial letters fram 
satisfied users In fact, en independent 
firm of certified public secouutanta 
inspects end documents these letters, 
and they have so far certified more 
than 10,000 letters of prase for the 
Brandenfels' home course! 

‘These "success stories" continue io 
arrive with every mail They come 
from every state and from 3,500 cities 
and towns within the United States 

The Brandenfels' home couse con- 
sists of three internelated steps For- 
mula "A" contains а small percentese 
of sulfandamide, and it is Branden- 
fels' belief that this formula has what 
1s described as a bacteriostatic action 
on the scalp That is, the formulas kil 
the foodstuffs on which harmful hac- 
tera feed, and these bacteria then are 
starved to death. 

Formula "B" contains lanolin and 
other mpredienis. This formula is de- 
signed 25 a softening agent and to help 


| vital ingredients of Formule "A" 
metrate into the skin In addition, 
formule "B" нсіз as a dressing and 
dibaner for the scalp and hair 
"Tbe Brandenfels’ Pressure Massa: 
something quite different from com~ 
monly known exernres In the first 
place, n 15 not done on the top of 
the head but from the base of the neck 
up to what Carl calls the “hat band 
inè” The massage temporarily 1n- 
renses the blood supply to the scalp 
ines, helps the two formulas penetrate 
into the scalp and aids m the revital- 
ization of the scalp 
“I wish everyone could sit at my 
and read these heart-warming 

letiers" says Brandenfcls "To me, 
ese expressions of thanks are the 
11 of my whole life“ 
During the past few years, Carl bas 
continued lus research, including a 
seues of medical tests on his formulas 
and massage In one of these tesis, а 
froup of twenty-seven men and wo- 
men used Brandenfels' Sealp and Hear 
Apphentions and Massage under medi- 
‘eal observation Each of these people 
was given a medical exommetion at 
the bezmmink of the test, and a smell 
shee of skin was taken from the bald 
area of his hend 

These people were cxammed again 
“3 mtervals of about four weeks, and 
photographs were taken at cach of 
‘these times At the conclusion of the 
tests, another small slice of scalp was 
taken from the same spot яз the first 
and extensive microscopie studies 
were made to determune the chanje іп 
cellular structure 

The doctors who conducted these 
experiments testified thet of the 27 
people 11 of them displayed “marked 
or unusual” change in the amount of 
hair they hed, and that five more 
showed "а sheht amount of new ham 
growth." 

In addition to developing his for- 
mulas and massage, Carl Brandenfels 


has evolved a set of simple rules for 
the care of your scalp and hen 

KEEP YOUR HAIR CLEAN—and 
he sure that you clean your sealp рі0- 

ath 
KEEP COMBS AND BRUSHES 
CLEAN, TOO 

DONT BRUSH YOUR HAIR any 
more than absolutely necessary to 
keep 1t groomed into place 

DO NOT IRRITATE YOUR SCALP 
with mutating vibrators, fingernails or 
harsh combs 

DO NOT WEAR A TIGHT-FITTING 
НАТ 

Carl Brandenfols has published these 
rules with his reasons end cxplana- 
tians for them m a booklet He will 
be glad to send his “Rules for Care of 
Your Scalp and Hair" to anyone who 
as mterested in them and will write 
їо Carl Brendenfcls, St Helens, Ore- 
yon 
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Most nations have their legendary Superman; why is ıt 
So here's a suggestion . . 


Australia hasn't one? 


CEDRIC R. MENTIPLAY 


PAUL BUNYAN 
== of the whalers 


reams аге slow-growing around 


these parts We've had our share > 


of frontisrsmen, of pioneers hunting 


the far horizon They huit us and 
we've forgotten them. 
Моё so the Canadians From the 


wealth of their history, no richar than 
ours, giant figures emerge. You've 
heard about them Paul Bunyan, the 
ling of the Iumberjacks? The legend 
had ıt be was two hundred fect tall, 
combed his hur with a full-grown 
fir-tree, and made Canada’s myriad 
lakes with his giant footprints He is 
credited with building the huge Can- 
adian timber industry, with winninr 
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the country from the wilderness, 

Why haven't we, m Australia, and 
New Zealand, found a Paul Bunyan? 
The answer is, because we haven't 
looked. Bunyan is fantasy, but some- 
where, at some time or other, there 
must have been a real Paul Bunyan 
Maybe be was а ап, a huilder, а 
battler—and, сайты out the French- 
Scoitish exaggeration which 1s a part 
of the Canadian legend, mayhe he was 
seven feet tall. 

We can match hum at those measure- 
menis I jive you Captar Тоһп 
Guard 

Jacky Guard was а big man, tona 


culent black-bearded pirate of а 
an with a taste for strong hacey and 
onger liquor. / 

Bunyan founded an mdustry—end 
did Guard. He enters history around 
9, sarhng lus Ше 80-ton bng 
"Waterloo" out of Sydney to rove 
und the fittle-known coastlme of 
few Zealand 

His chance came early ın 1827; аз 
usual with Jacky Guard 14 was dis- 
used as disaster. He was working 
the Waterloo through Cook Strut, the 
furbulent body of water separating 
the two main islands of New Zealand, 
when he was caught m a marine trap 
The httle brig was caught close m 
on a Jee shore. 

At last Jacky Guard was forced to 
а тиц deasion He was gomg ashore 
anyway, but there were two ways he 
could do 1t—either broadside on and 
helpless, or head on and under full 
control until the last moment There 
was only one course he could take 
He put the helm hard over and squar- 
ed the yards 

The "Waterloo" picked up speed for 
hor final run The clifis closed about 
her. 

But, somehow, almost miraculously, 
a narrow channel opened shead 
Guard bud his bowsprit on the gap 
and a mighty wave gathered up the 
craft. 

Then the seip of the wave slacken- 
ed The brig was riding easily m deep 
water which had scarcely a nipple on 
its surfece. Jacky Guard had found 
the perfect harbour (which is now 
known as Tory Channel) 

But the full importance of bis dis- 
cover did not strike him until the 
following day, when he climbed to 
the summit of the protecting ndge end 
looked out across the strait Here and 
there, blowing and wallowmy on the 
surface, he could see whalest 

‘The land-mass of New Zealand was 
roughly eight hundred miles long, and 


pierced hy only one gateway—Cook 
Siret Any whale wishing io pass 
from the Tasman to the Panic or узсе 
versa must swm right around this 
mass or pass through the strat. As а 
whale was an animal, and so must 
breathe, it could not pass Tory Chan- 
nel unobserved. This was the perfect 
site for а new industry—shore whel- 
met 

He headed for Sydney, where he 
engaged hands and hought surtahle 
gear, In May, 1827, the whaling station 
which came to he known as Port Un- 
derwood, was launched 

But m Sydney Guard was becoming 
а mystery Many shrewd operators 
tried to find the whereabouts of Jacky 
Guard's secret cache, but hus own 
hands were picked men, paid to keep 
them mouths shut. 

For sixteen months the secret held 
good Then, ш September, 1828, Cap- 
tun Wiliam Worth followed a hunch 
or some hard-won mformation into 
Cook Strat As he conned his shup 
"Ehzabeth snd Магу” along the 
southern shore, he sighted a couple 
of whalers rowing hard for what 
seemed а зора chif-face Не followed 
them sn, found himself ın a far chan- 
nel with a favourable tide—and then 
stumbled upon Jacky Guard’s secret 

‘The fabulous race wes оп Within s 
few months, Port Underwood was the 
greatest whaling port m history 

But и attracted the scum of the 
earth Jacky Guard and others of his 
"breed were careful whom they re- 
cruied, but there were many who 
were not so scrupulous 

А man of action wes Captain Guard 
He headed for Sydney in 1829 There 
he marred ^ pretty fifteen-year-old 
lass named Betty Parker She was the 
first white woman to hve m the South 
Island of New Zealand, their son John 
was the first white child to he born 
there Soon a daughter, Louisa, was 
added to the Guard family 
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I, Isaak Waltons! Whats 

this? — Scems thet these 
days even Ing fish aren't to he 
given so much as s sporting 
chance At least, three бі» 
man scientists sppesr to have 
hit the jack-pot They're usmg 
an electric fishing gadvet . 
the fish bite at an electric 


hook, are knocked out, and 


hauled io ibe surface Pres 
viously, salt water absorbed 
the ешіспе before it could 
penetrate the fish The scien- 
fists’ method 1s зосгеў — gx- 
сері that an electric wire is 
attached to the hook whieh 
transmits electric impulses, 


By that time there were other wo- 
men in Port Underwood—Maori and 
half-easte wenches (who had free pas- 
sage m many of the whalmg ships as a 
reward for thetr services}, escaped 
convict lasses, even Chinese and Malay 
women from the far northern islands 
There were wild mghts of esrousal 


So five years passed Then, їп 1934, 
Jacky Guard, with his wife and chil- 
dren, set out agam for Sydney ш hrs 
barque “Harriet” He was а worried 
man at the time Port Underwood was 
frankly out of hand 


The “Haret” was driven far north 
by a gale, which trapped her on an- 
other lee shore, this time that of the 
Taranaki Bight 

Tn the spmdrift of а howhng south- 
erly storm the “Harriet” beached high 
and dry on the hostile coast of Tara- 
mak: Passengers and crew struggled 
ashore, but found no sanctuary there 
They were immediately attacked from 
ali sides by bands of Maoris 

Jacky Guard was forced back by a 
press of naked bodies. A fiesh hapu 
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of warriors broke through the zing of 
steel, cutting and slashing with dead- 
ly effect A tomahawk swung and 
Betty went down Warnora snatched 
the two children 

‘The survivors fought on until there 
was no hope left. Only then did 
Jacky Guard ond his twelve remun- 
img men decided іо parley His offer 
was blunt For the lives of hus crew 
and his children he was prepared io 
pay а cask of gunpowder, 

The Maorit preferred rot to hassle, 
to them this was a king's ransom They 
allowed him to take one of the “Har-” 
zıet's” boats, six of his own men, and 
three Maoris, and head south agam for 
Port Underwood It was almost two 
months after the wreck that he set 
sail, but ın that time he had learned 
that Betty was alive and well Her 
wound had healed, and she had been 
saved from death by the wife of a 
chief Now she was to Һе hostage 

The boat made the run dawn to Рогі 
Underwood ın seven de s, arry- 
ing there on June 21, 184 Seventeen 
days later Jacky Guard was on his 
way agam, with the three Maoris and 
the powder-cask This time, how- 
ever, he was a passenger in the ship 
“Joseph Weller" 

A rale, however, blew her far out 
into the Tasman The slipper gave 
the attempt away 

Tt was a fuming desperate man who 
landed in Sydney Cove a fortnight 
Inter Jacky Guard, with his Maoris 
snd his cask of powder, made th= 
rounds of every кар m port. Finally 
he went before Governor Bourke 
himself 

Here agam his rough eloquence pro- 
duced а surprising result 

He went back to the Taranaki coast 
with the Maors and the cask, but 
with him went HMS “Aligator,” the 
schooner “Isabela, and a combined 
force of soldiers and sailors 


Four and а half months after the 
eck of the "Hamnet" he set foot 
fun m the hostile villaze His Betty 
d his daughter awaited him 

And then trouble broke once more. 
boy was in the hands of another 
cf, who demanded smslar ransom 
was а shrewd Maor trick, Guard 
ew, but he was а hard man With 
combined force he went to the 
er village The chief met him, 
pudently displaymy the boy, For 
се the ыш black-bearded skipper 
s powerless The Maoria had him 
vered One false move, and he and 


HOUSE NUMBERS 


the boy would die, That was certam 

But his own men had no such 
scruples, One man shot the chief, An- 
other snatched the boy end ran with 
fom even as the Maori had done be- 
fore, The crash of а redeoat volley 
sirnalbsed the opening of tha first 
battle between British troops and 
Maoris Xt was а massacre, 

Five years later, the Maori warriors 
had accepted the protection of the 
British Queen 

And Jacky Guard himself? He went 
back to Tory Channel 
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chon 


Nature 


slips a cog! 


L. MACKAY PHELPS 


The human body 15 perhaps the world’s most шбйезіє 
machine, but occasionally 468 apt to become berserk 


INO? so long аро, m Tasmania, two 
babies were born jomed together 
over the entire top of the heads 
The father of these Inttle girls ex- 
pressed а very natural wish when he 
said "I hope doctors will operate and 
try to separate them; I would thank 
God sf only ene survived " 
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Unfortunately, 16 was not to be It 
wes decided that any operation would 
Jali both and therefore none was per- 
formed 

Which is not an asolated case Ошу 
a little earlier, ın Englond, babies 
were born jomed at the top of the 
skull (though they died within а few 


days) . and many other instances 
zan be quoted. 

In fact, the story of such abnormal- 
ities stretches back over centuries. 

Perhaps the most amazmg bxcephsbe 
(two-headed) human on record was 
Edwerd Mordake, nn Englishman who 
lived to the age of 23 and then com- 
mitted suicide. 

His true name was not Mordake, end 
at is sid thst he was of noble blood 
heir, in fact, to a peerage—but that he 
refused any contact with hus family, 
even refusing io accept visits from 
them. He was wealthy, and had ex- 
cellent medical attention, provided by 
Drs Wilham Treadwell and R., Man- 
vers. 

Edward is deseribed as baving been 
а man of good figure, with а hand- 
some face and keen mtelürenec But 
on the back of his head was another 
face—that of a beautiful girl who was 
"lovely «s а dream, hideous ss а devil" 
—n Mordake’s own words, 

This was tbe face of Mordake’s own 
twin suter! Due to some ship-up in the 
process of fertilization—caused perhaps 
by disease m ona or both of the par- 
ents, drugs or polsons m the maternal 
bloodstream, an injury to the mother 
durmg early pregnancy, or chromo- 
some unbil&nee—the twine did not 
develop separately, but grew actually 
joined together. All that developed of 
the sister was a faco and the rudi- 
mentary bram, the face being on the 
outside of the reor of Mardake’s skull, 
and the brain actually inside his skull, 
so that the two brains were literally in 
contact with cach other 

The female face was reduced in 
size, something like the face of * 
motesque doll ft occupied “only a 
small part of the posterior part of the 
skull, yet exhibited every sien of 3n- 
tellipence, of a malignant kind, bow- 
ever” 

Though Mordake’s sister had Мс 
intelhpence, she waa intelligent 


enough to realise that she was a mon- 
strosity, an appendage mmd attached 
ta her otherwise normal brothas. 
Quite understandably, her sole emo- 
tion was hate, and her principal 
motivation а dese to torture her 
brother. 

Thus the weird femala face sneered 
and smiled mabeiously when Mordske 
was attempiing to carry on а conver- 
sation or broke down in pitiful sob- 
bmi The tiny eyes watched and fol- 
lowed tbe movements of persons as 
they passed behmd Mordske. The 
mumature’s perfectly formed lips ”gib- 
bered without ceasmy" under such 
cireumstanees. 

Since the twin had до lungs, 1t was 
incapable of produemg audible sound. 
Nevertheless, due to the close proxi- 
mity of the two brains, there was some 
form of mental telepathy between the 
wretched man and his equally 
wretched, bodiless sister She talked 
io him constantly by direct thougbt- 
transference, often arousing bum from 
sleep by her projected, venemous 
thoughts 

For years, the tortured man kept a 
diary, in which he recorded the 
strange association with his skull-im- 
prisontd sister. He wrote of her as 
his "evil twin which never sleeps, but 
talks to me forever of such things as 
they only speak in hell. No imagino- 
tion ean conesive the dreadful tempta- 
tions it sets before me For some un- 
forziven wickedness of my forefathers 
I am knit io this field—for a field ıt 
surely is.” 

То his physician, Mordake wrote, "I 
beg and beseech you to crush it out 
of human semblance, even if I die 
for И” 

‘This was impossible, for ta destroy 
the bram of the twm would have been 
to destroy Mordake’s own Tife as well. 
His physicians, fearing a suicide at- 
teropt, kept a careful watch over the 
tortured man But in spite of all 
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STATE OF THE NATION (X) 


and the Wind from the West 

will soon be massaging eoch asthmatic chest 

sneezes and snuffs and rheumy red eyes 

will welcame the frosts with dyspeptic surmise, 

dark cupboards will open distraught moths will slink 
from warm nests in woollies, whole households will shrink 


Summer is gone 


as they breathe, wafting down on the crisp autumn air, 


the bracing aroma of camphor And poppets! . beware! 


soon all your pert dimples will turn to goose-pimples, 


while mothers dose offspring with nauseaus simples 

fo eure their incurable eodes-din-th'~‘ead, 

Oh, month unpredictable, is Summer dead? L-L-U-V-E, come to 
bed! 


thew precautions, he managed to ob- 
tam а quantity of arsenic, and kiled 
both himself and the sister-ince who 
had tldden for 23 years ап the back 
of hus skull 

These biccphalie eases ın which two 
heads me actually fused mto one are 
very rare. Fortunately, most of them 
are born dead. A curious fact 1s that 
some (like the two m Tasmama)—n 
which two separate heads are jomed 
by fusion of the craniel bonts—ac 
born with relative frequency 

In Totfücld, Canada, « woman mive 
birth to twm daughters who were 
joined face-to-face, the jointure ex- 
tending from the chest іо the lower 
abdomen ‘Twins similarly Joined were 
recently born in Port of Spam Trimi- 
dad Tn another instance, face-to-face 
twin rls were born m Staten Island, 
New Jersey They died before an 
operation for ther separation could be 
performed. 
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-—ÀAY-PAY 


Perhaps the strangest of «ll sexual 
oddities 1s the chan se of sex of one m- 
dividual from male to female or vice 
versa This happens with some fre- 
quency in almost alk species 


One of the most famous instancer 
occurred at the turn of the present 
centuy Eve Levslhere, wife of the 
manager of the Pars Varieties, bore а 
dsuchter Jeanne, who turned mto а 
male and changed her name to Jean 
before she reached the age of 18 In- 
beriùng her wealthy father's estate 
upon his death, Je«nne«Jean cared for 
her widowed mother throughout the 
remainder of her bfc 


it may be that Jeanne-Jean actuel- 
ly changed completely from one sex 
to the other, with certain organs de- 
veloping, while others atrophied and 
shrank, but It is also possible that she- 
he was a true hermaphrodite—one of 
those very rare mdıviduals who have 


repioductive organs of both scxes 
So, she could have been changed 
jo either scx she prcferred—presum- 
y the one that wes morc pronounc- 
[by a delicate series of operations 
wolving surgery, plastic surgery, and. 
one toatments 
ch an operation—as mentioned m 
previous article—was performed tn 
w Yok City only recently Its 
ose was to remove female charac- 
asbes, thus "ehanemz" a gul-boy 
fo a hoy It consisted of removal of 
micrnal female organs by єп 
eration known as hysterectomy, 
edom of the male ardens to develop 
@ expand, and plastic surgory to re- 
We external indications of femm- 
The operations themselves re- 
pred two weeks Then followed а 
10d of several months, durmg which 
individual, xdentified only as Joan- 
ohn, developed maseuline charseter- 


astes because of the greatly inci eased 
flow of male hormones and the stop- 
ране of female hormones зесіспоп due 
to 1emoval of the female glands 


The operation to transform « female- 
malc into a girl ıs similar, only that 1 
15 reversed 


Incidentally, the New York Joan- 
John above mentioned subsequently 
married а charmmz young woman 
and 15 enjoyme a perfectly normal aud 
happy married life, 


"Ehe above merely scratches the sur- 
face of a tremendous subject It should 
be sufficient to give the 1eader a feel- 
img of swe m the presence of the basic 
mystery of hfe itself, and ıt should 
tend ta dissuade him from ever feeling 
nidieufo—or anything other than the 
deepest sympsthy—when confronted 
by one of these distorted fellow-crea- 
tures 
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ПАН.. 


. . plus several Sampsons 


T the ancient Philistines had had at 

therr disposal Countess Marie Tar- 
nowska instead of the delusive Del- 
lah, thay would probably have suc- 
eceded in chmmating the entire Tribes 
of Israel.. . not just one single, soli- 
tary Sampson 

The daughler of a Russian count 
with the somewhat surprismz name of 
O'Rourke, Marie wes still m her teens 
when she began to mflame her male 
aequamtances 

Especially sedent were no less than 
a Prmee, а Beron and a Count Tar- 
nowska 

"You can pick between the Prmce 
and the Baron," advised old Count 
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Sampson's Dehlab was a fumbling bobby-soxer| 
compared with Russia's own exotic Tarnowska 


Dinger on her husband's brother, 
E Peter Tarnowska. 
а potential cuckolder of errant 
bands, Peter must (to a casual ob- 
ever) have seemed far back in the 
so-Ran Department According to 
contemporary, he was “а quiet, stu- 
s youth with a tumid reverence for 

womankind." 
"et m less ішпе than ıt takes to learn. 
What - Every - Young - Man - Should - 
Know, Peter was escorting Marie 10 
gaudier chp-jomts m her home- 

n of Kiey 
Naturally, it had to happen. On one 
f her more festive muhts-out, Marie 
et her husband Count Tarnowska 
recognised his wife, recognised his 
brother, was smitten by wild spasms 
f jealousy, and tottered homewards 
a patently reformed Head of the 


WALKER HENRY 


Which was clearly Marie's cuc to 
sp opportunity (and her husband) 
a hammer-lock and settle down to 
Jong and happy life as a Domestic 
rant 

Tt was a plessing prospect, but un- 
fortunately beyond Marie's power to 
joy Apparently she had mot only 
‘Acquired Peter, she had also accumu- 
ed afficers-of-the-Guards, doctors, 
civil servants and mere civilians 
Under the circumstances, it 1s not 
astonishing that Count Tarnowska's 
jealousy gradually developed mto a 
Таша The climax came one mormng 
at breakfast The Count was handed 
а telerram He ceased eatmp, opened 
the missive; read 1t; and emitted a 
screech 

"Look at this! Look at this!" he gib- 
hered, hurling the paper ta Marie. 
Marie looked at it “Peter hanged 
elf this morning," it reported 
“What a foohsh boy!” commented 
Merie, mildly reproving, end again 
voted herself to her breakfast. 
Count Tarnowska stamped, raging 


Tarnowska. . with the wisdom of age 
"Oh, 14 simply l-u-u-v-e to be а 
Princess,” drooled Marie girhshly . 
and promptly eloped with the Count 
Count Tarnowska rapidly set out to 
prove himself everything which could 
not possibly be included in any Mai- 
den's Prayer Before long he was 
ürnnkmg, sambling, loitering with 
light ladies, and consistently leaviny 
Mane alone at nights (except for thosc 
brief periods necessary ta provide hei 
with two children) 
Any lesser woman would have sat 
down and sulked. But not Мапе She 
took swift stock of her soci! circle 
(masculine) and allowed her eyes to 


out of the house, After an mterval, 
Mane placidly followed nm Next 
day, Count Tamowska—hus raga sub- 
mded—sidled back mto the house 
Once more Marie followed him . . - 
still placid and accompamed by a cer- 
tain Alexis Bozevsky. 

With the entrance of М Bozevsky, 
even Maestro Errol Flynn may take а 
final bow М, Bozevsky was (we 
quote) "one of those men who look 
and асі like а hero ın melodrama . 
he was tall, with а superb figure, ап 
irresistible moustache and a bonhomie 
which hypnotised men and women 
alike.” 

For some obscure reason however, 
he failed to hypnotise Count Tarnow- 
ska. That worthy subjected his wife's 
latest charmer to а swift scrutiny ard 
producmy a revolver remarked dark- 
ly "We'll settle the matter here and 
Me 

М Bozevsky with admuabi 
presence of mund fled 

Less than a week later, Count Tar- 
nowska marched mto Kiev Po- 
lice Station and announced: "I found 
Alexis Bozevsky with my wife at the 
Grand Hotel 1 shot hım dead" 

Luckily for Alexis, the Count was 
only half right He had certanly shot 
hus rival, but М Bozevsky was by no 
means dead 

Without more ado, Marie deserted 
home, husband and children and 1ush- 
ed to him She stayed there for days 

In her spare moment (presumably 
when she had talked her patient un 
conscious) she also enraged in conver- 
sation with а Dr Stahl, “a pale and 
weak-lookme man, obviously the vic- 
tim of drugs" Result? Despite (or 
perhaps because of) Marie's persistent 
nursing, M Bozevaky suffered а sud- 
den relapse and expired, The Kiev 
gendarmerie consulted the stud-book 
of Count Tarnowska's aristocratic 
relations ond bristly released him 
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ڪڪ 
Brace yom biceps, you he-‏ 
men Latest theory of US‏ 
obstetricians 15 that the more‏ 
he-man Daddy is the more‏ 
likely he wall father boy‏ 
babies And vice versa Theory‏ 
The ration of boy babies to‏ 
etl Баре ıs controlled by the‏ 
senes working throuch the en-‏ 
doreine gland system, espe‏ 
cially the sex hormones Thus‏ 
husbands suffering from sland‏ 
diseases {such as gout and‏ 
Graves! disease) have more‏ 
than the averaye number of‏ 

female offspring 


SSS) 


without a stam on lus chaiacter. 
Mare herself dashed ой into the 
eountiy to FORGET dragemg Dr 
Stahl alone with her to assist As a 
сиге, Dr Stahl presenbed a dual 
ıegımen of dings and a lite hght 
ebauchery 

Plus cheay mtatude mht have 
continued ndefimtely xf Mane bad not 
been shocked to discover thst she was 
short of cash But Мапе was nothing 
Ш not a #1 who knew all the answers. 

The nnswer to thus particular ques- 
(поп seemed to be M'sieu Donat Prilu- 
kof а Moscow lawyer, who was “an 
old friend” and “tremendously weal- 
thy" 

Marie easly contrived a "chance" 
meeting with the lawyer 

Tt must have been an attractive ербс- 
tacle To М Prilukoi, Мале was “Mad 
Manette”, he was lovingly known to 
her by the affectionate mick-name of 
“The Scorpion“ Dr Stahl faded deh- 
саісју out of the picture to be 
recalled ому momentaily when 
Marie once inquired casually about 
the health of her ex-medieal adviser 
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"Oh, he shot himself through the head, 
I beleve," rephed M. Prilukoff, 

The happy couple wandered through 
Emope {scattering currency like so 
much confetti) until they reached 
Vemee Неге, however, M. Prilukoif 
was summoned urgently back to Rus- 
Sia. . “on important business" (so he 
sad) Ata loose cnd, Мате was de- 
lighted to be mtroduced to Count Paul 
Kamsrowsky, a widowed Colonel who 
was—íyes)—"very wealthy," 

The Colonel was blissfully bank- 
тирии himself by paying Marie's 
debts when М Prlukoif eame panting 
back to disclose what bis “important 
busmess" had been M Prilukoff con- 
fessed that he hed not only lost every 
rouble he owned; he had к}зо stolen 
£40,000 from his cents 

The tactleal position was—ss mih- 
tary authontes sxy—"dyname” М 
Prilukoi had proposed mariage to 
Marie and had been accepted, зо had 
the Colonel, And Count Tarnowska 
had recently complicated matters by 
divorcmy her thus leaving hei help- 
less between М Prilukoff, Count 
Kamarovsky and the altar For a 
moppet of Marie's culibre, there wes 
only one Solution, She got herself stil} 
another lover twenty-years-old 
Nicholas Naumof 

Nicholas fulfifled all expectations by 
also proposing marriage—and bem 
accepted 

The puppets bem assembled, Marie 
had merely to pull stungs Тһе sub- 
sequent performance was rpectacelar 
Marte (firm m the faith that she would 
thereby infuriate him mto rome act of 
homicidal madness) began by inform- 
ing M. Pulukoff that the Colonel was 
pestering her for an early marriage 
М Frilukoif reacted . but not 
quite as Marie might have predicted 
He was not maddened (not recklessly 
anyway) As he hid decided that he 
would personally cut the Colonel's 
throat rather than let him wed Marie, 


was sure that no marriage сеге- 
y would he performed Yet he 
lso noted that the Colonel misht be 
ined into a solid defence hetween 
mand penury. He presented Мапе 
а counter-plan 
was quite simple, he pointed out 
е had merely to persuade the 
біспе! to msure himself for £25,000 
then permit him to dine with 
jer, at the dinner a note would be 
айса to her she would rezd it, 
sh prettily (Marie seems to have 
art of turning blushes on nnd off 
ke en electne light), and stammer 
at "a well-known Russian prince” 
Id offered to settle his fortune on 
er if she would wed him The Col- 
hel CM. Prilukoif bmted) would as- 
edly react suitably. 
And it proved just ss М Puilukoff 
jad suggested Marie had the Colonel 
nsure himself, dined with him, read 
he note, blushed, admitted ALL . 
Lid next day found herself the legal 
aress of the Colonel's whole estate 
M Prilukoff rubbed his hands ap- 
Provingly and veally got down to 


With ber customary ability, Marie 
"ame тїр with the answer 

What they wanted, she disclosed 
as ап Assassin But what Assassm? 
Well, what sbout young Nicholas 
aumo? Why, nonc better! And 
оша Marie contact him? She cei- 
nly would 
With truly femmine sensitivity, 
Mane selected her bedroom for the 
IDterview There she frenzied the 
ounr Nicholas by collapsing on hi 
jest "A man was threatening her,” 
he sobbed bitterly, Nicholas almost 
broke a blood-vessel "Show me the 
oundrel, and ТЇЇ take him apart,” he 
omised Marle showed him 

He burst, unsnnounced, into the 
Blonel's bed-room, “Come m,” re- 
ested the Colonel unnecessarily, 
Шапс bls head from the pillows 


Young Nicholas retorted by drswin, 
a revolver and shooting lus impromptu 
host several times m the stomach 
“Why did you do that?" asked th 
Colonel , , . with some justification 
And then he outfictioned all fiction by 
aiding his assaflant to escape 

Tt was s magnificenty quixoüe ges 
ture, but ıt was also completely futile 
The cver-eareful Mane had sought to 
dıaw suspicion from herself by wiit- 
tng a smell note to the pollee, merim- 
mating Nicholas When Nicholas leap- 
ed drom the Colonels! apariment, the 
rendarmes were waiting Presented 
with ihe note Nicholas was impelled 
to mammate Mane Maric evened 
the score by meiiminating the mdig- 
nant M, Puilukoff And—a few weeks 
later—the Colonel chnched everything 
by dopping dead 

On May 10, 1910, а Увпейав ушу 
found the Colonel's thiee play-mates 
“guilty wath a rider to the effect 
that Mere and Nicholas "were victims 
of partial mental sleczy " 
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THE ІК D OF 


Which is the “Newest Moon?" 


Hesitate, hesitate, you amateur as- 
tronomers Don't be premature Ас- 
tually, the "newest moon’ 1s Nereid, а 
faint satellite of the planet Neptune 
The “new moon” was picked up two 
yems аро with the 82-inch reflecting 
telescope of McDonald Umversity, 
Texas (US), Nereid has been photo- 
graphed on nmetecn nights Findings 
reveal that it takes almost a year to 
tiavel around Neptume, that its path xs 
shaped like a fat брал, three times as 
long as it 15 wide with Neptune near 
one end 


Does Lighínlng Strike Twlee іп The 
Same Place? 


The answer ін "Yes" Lightnmg 
almost always strikes twice m the 
same place, and rometimes as many 
as forty ішпен, claim Westinghoure 
(US) engineers, who bave studied 
"hehtmng for 35 years To the human 
eye, however, most repetitive strokes 
look like single flashes because they 
are spaced only thousands of tenths of 
a second apart But sometimes the 
separate strokes actually can be reen 
The first discharge sete up а фін 
channel” between cloud and earth, 
then comes а brilhant flash from earth 
hack to the cloud (the “return stream- 
er") Once the onal channel 15 set 
up, and number of charge centres m 
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its ай 


STITCHED UP 


the clouds may send then bolts down 
to earth 


How do You Smell a Rove (or Any 
thing Else)? 

Now don’t rush This із a subtle 
one Actually, nobody knows for sure 
Aceording to Yale (US) University 
scientists, bowever, whatever you sniff 
gives off a gas that absorbs heat of 
cartan wave-lenkths given off within 
the nose The nose detects this loss of 
heat and signals it to the braim, which 
interprets 1 as a sensation of odour 
Earlier theories held that odour ıs а 
chemucal sense, caused by aromatic 
particles hitting the nose and going 
inte solution on its moist inner min; 


Do Cats Favour Grog? 

Quiet, quiet you feline fanciers, the 
matter hei not yet buen decided Re- 
ports haye always heen current of 
fallen denizens of the cat world who 
are supposed to dehght in burying 
their whiskers m а foamy saucer of 
beer or who are not content unless 
their saucer of milk has been spiked 
with a dollop of fın; but how many 
of these anecdotes are true 15 unprove- 
able Tests recently undertaken in 
the Umted States, however, sugvest 
that these tippling tabbies are neuro- 
ties Experiments reveal that normal 
cats ordinarily will not touch anything 
spiked with alchohol Neurotic cats 
on the other hand, show a marked 
preference for alehohe drinks 


оп is pde e's obvious у xo 
(And we dmt | ^ remarking thet uay 
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And there you have it Take а peck, popsies, at the Shape~of-Things- 
to-Come (beaeh-imspeciors permittmg, that 28) Its (he Future (Hey! 
Hey); and the Dead Past ean go buty its faco m the sand so far as Were 
concer ned. Still, rf she finds the autumn winds Берїпгїпд to bite а 
trifle wolfishly, she can always come under out pladie, the bonny wee lass’ 


30 CAVALCADE Арт! 1952 


that magical sewins-machtme But aye her time to change first . 


Just the same, you can't expect any sta-su'en to scamp herself with just 


опе swim-suit can you? - Two's 


the bare mmimüm (okay, okay; no pun 
intended) 


and here you have a glimpse of a second production from 


Eyes 
left, you clats! No! No! Right left 


E SUA. AUD night off the page! Wait 
t nd Byes Right 


And Right agun Now wasn't ıt worth it 
CAVALCADE April, 1952 ^3] 


COPRA COMMANDO 


A white warrior from Denmark was more than a mateh for 
the shark-toothed brown Vikings of the Southern Seas 


CLEM LACK 


MONG the islands of the Bismarck 

Archipelago, off the north-eastern 
coast of New Guinea, are the seven- 
teen islands of the Hermit Group, 70 
miles south of the Equator, Over the 
past half century they have at various 
times heen visited by тоуши selen- 
fists But in the deys when Bully 
Hayes and other Pacific adventurers 
and blackbirders roamed the Pacific, 
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the Hermits were always sven a wid: 
berth, for these islands were the home 
ot ferocious warriors 


Like the untamed warriors of the 
Torres Strait islends, they were а race 
of sea rmdexs, head-hunters end pir- 
pirates 


Still, the Hermt Islands were 
wealthy in copra and the expanse of 


Meis lapping their shores wis rich 
nth pearlshell 
In the cihües, the be buropesn 
ding firm of Hernsheun and Co at 
abaut was especially anxious to ob- 
аш a footmy on the Hermits, but 
hen one of Hernpheim’s agents and 
ship's crew were massacred by the 
ermit savages in 1543, the Hermits 
ere left їп comparative isolation for 
few more years Then, on 1899, 
smsheims sent a well armed party 
о the islands ‘They, however, were 
aveted by a horde of warriors The 
arty quickly sheered off 
Hernsheims at last decided to en- 
t the aid of one of the daredevil 
dventureis who sailed the South Seas 
The man they selected was Paul Or- 
oft, a Danish South Sea trader Or- 
oft (or Leonard, as he was better 
known m the Solomons, New Ireland 
алй other regions of the Pacific) was 
Ix feet five m height. 
Ortoft recruited for his reid one of 
the most remarkable “commando: 
ever assembled on 


tis band were half-tmmed savaves 
from the Solomons—Mslekul and 
Malaita—massiva warriors with sear- 
Ted faces . men expeit їп death. 
Late one might, a small schoonci 
drifted ın towards tho largest island 
of the Hermits On muffled oars and 
Wrensed tholepins, the ship's boats 
(тері silently to the sandy beach and 
unloaded ther cargoes of warriors 
Ortoft was the only white man 
among that band of seventy savages, 
but he knew how to handle them At 
û muttered word, they fell into ample 
file hehmd him as he padded through 
the tall grass and coconut palms to- 
wads the fire of the village on the 
trest of the hill In а clump of palms 
a stone's throw from the village, Or- 
oft stood while his men ciouched be- 
hind him clutching ther war clubs 
The vicious whine of a flying club 


whizzed over his head Dark figures 
lcaped at him and his men from the 
shadows They made no outery hut 
came on silently as ghosts 

Ortoft leaped forward, momentarily 
disconcerting tha assailants 

The Dane laid about hım with ber- 
serk fury, swinying Ins nfie hike a 
«lub. He broke tbe stock over the sec- 
ond skull he сілекей On all sides his 
men were fightng for their Цуєз, and 
а senes of deadly duels raged, 

Throwmy away ihe smashed pieces 
of bus Winchester, Ortoft seized the 
barrel With shortened grip, he slash- 
ed at а tall Agure A yleneing blow 
from а club numbed his left aum, hut 
he still chopped swiftly with all the 
strength of bis right arm ^t his op- 
ponent’s head The man’s neck snap- 
ped like а carrot 

At loni last the surviving Hermit 
Islanders fled mto the scrub Ortoft's 
left am was broken, he was bruised 
and gashed in а score of places, more 
(han а third of his men had been kall- 
ed, another third had suifered wounds 
of varying seriousness, 

When the sun rose, Ortoft’s men 
routed tbe islanders out of the scruh. 
Those who refused to suhmit were 
knocked on the head All organised 
resistance broken, Ortoft held a pal- 
aver witb the village elders, 

He estahished his trading post and 
went back to Rabaul to report his mis- 
mom accomplished Then he returned 
to take over management of the sta- 
tion, keepa his black retamers as a 
sort of Pretorian guard to cnsurc that 
the new regime achieved permanency 

He settled down, talang unto him- 
self three native wives In 1908 he was 
officially recomised by the German 
authorities as the chief of the tribe 
Не was still ruling tus island kingdom. 
when Austrahan expeditionary forcas 
invaded German New Guinea during 
the First World War Jt ıs believed he 
died about twenty years azo 
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А REAL EARFUL .. 
Twenty-five-year-ald Joseph Walsh 
New York sentleman of his wits 
апа all points thereabouts had the 
bloodhounds-of-the-Law baymg mad- 
ly until they gave езг to him 
Scenunzly it was Joseph's splightly 
habit to learn а prospective victim's 
shopping habits and bank, then he 
would make ont to himself a cheque 
on his unsuspecting prey, which he 
would persuade some too-trustmg 
merchant to cash Busmess prospered 
amazingly and Joseph accumulated a 
variegated selechon of obargea запт 
fiom forgery and parole violation to 
gencral mayhem Gendarmes weir 
Aroanmr morosely when Joseph hap- 
pened to йір down 35th Street 
keeping his eer open for business De- 
fechvt Schieck took one passing 
glance and buskly anested him Ask- 
ed to explain the reason for his mitia- 
Чуе, Gendarme Schieck explamed 
“He had too much eap they stuck 
out too fa and they were {оо big 
morcover, they were m-tilted at ther 


tops our records smd that" 
COOL, CALM AND 

New York passers-by recently 
lingered to observe two young 


men methodically loading cases, each 
packed with 50 cartons of cigarettes, 
into a ear outside the Echpse Candy 
Company Unhurnedly, the jentlemen 
fimshed thei job and drove off with 
twelve cases loaded with 500 to 600 
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cartons and 5000 to 8000 packs 
crowd drifted on What none of them 
knew was that the two labourers had 
Previously ihicatened to shoot the 


The 


company manager, Nathan Gordon 
and had left hum tied up made 


ON THE BALL 

Baseball із generally believed to 
have a happy and sympathetic home 
ın Brooklyn (1.8.4 ), This theory, how- 
evel, was recently blasted by George 
Nolan and Paul Weston of the local 
Kendarmerie Accordmg io court 16 
cords, the patrolmen had paused io 
view the anties of one Thomas Yacen- 
да, who ..m the centre of a #roup 
of onlookers was massaying a 
baseball and then tosing at up at a 
second-storey wmdow There, the 
Pitcher's biother, Arthur Yacendo, 
would protrude а fisherman's net and 
snare the spheroid Like a pau of en- 
razed umpires, the rendarmes closed 
ın on Thomas, who fled upstairs to his 
brother's apartment In the subse- 
quent hurly-burly, Thomas was sent to 
hospital and Arthur to а cell Later m 
evidence, Gendarmes Nolan and Wes- 
ton swore that Thomas bad been stuff- 
ine money and betting Slips mto the 
ball for dehvery to his ilegal book- 
maker brother "Ha," commented Ma- 
mistrate Masterson "Now who says 
Brooklyn cops play ball with ram- 
Шеге?" No one cid 


Opposite: Study by BARRY LOUDEN 


There was magic, romance and 
murder m the African moon, 


1 NOTICED HER THERE AT THE TABLE, TOSSING A WORD TO. 


T didn't look much, Just 4 half mile 

of sandy street with a 10w of dust- 
laden tees down the centre І cruis- 
ed slowly, looking for а hotel There 
was a building on the right, two-storey, 
with а baleony around the top floor 
I swung across the road and pulled un 

The footpath ın front of the building 
was paved On it were three round 
tables and an odd assortment of cane 
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chaws all of them full Glasses of 
watery-looking heer were on the 
tables I spoke to the nearest man, а 
fat hunk m a stamed grey shut and 
rrey-white trousers 

“Morning Is this a hotel?" 

He shook his head vacantly and 
waved me through a double doorway 
I went m slowly—because after the 
bright Mozambique sunlight I couldn't 


RICHARD CASSELL ® FICTION 


А NOISESOME OLD CRONE WHO DIDN'T SEEM TO LIKE МЕ 


see much of the dim interior 

There was a car over by one wall, 
behmd ıt was a shm young gent with 
a patch of black fuzz under his nose 
He jabbered something, 

"I'm looking for a hotel," I told hım 

The smile went out lke a dying 
candle, 2 

“Hotel? Hotel?” 

Hell, what's Portugese for hotel? І 


inted to myself and sad "Enghsh" 
ur could understand that. He shot 
from behind the bar and motioned me 
io follow him He stopped at a ёлу 
office Behind а cluttered desk sat a 
little fat map with а soup-siamed tie 
He listened to the barman mutter 
"You are Enghsh” Я 
X nodded "Tm looking for а hotel 
“This 1s а hotel Upstairs You want 
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When a he-man from the 
Jungle moons he finds the 
Dent lee he b 
n't let his biceps blu 
Шы abade eR ES 
As he boasts how all ond sun- 
dry foll to his unereing aim 
Let him brag about his con- 


quests, you con lad 
counter-clam. ed 


That the jungle of the city, 


undemeath, 
aeu: Е ү 

L the men the 

ае ге toa, are 
AND tha 
game 


Just 


women always 


JAY-PAY 


to stay m our side-water?" 
"Yes. Two days" 


He sat down апаш and waved 
ап a а tis 
hand at the only other chair, When I 


was їй it, he confided: “We don't get? 


many Enghsh people hae m Jeba 
They all stay m Lourenco Marques 
and play at the Casino ” 
Tn other words, what wa 
ESAME was I domy in 
» 1 told bım that if the little freachter 
Jebs"—which ran between Durban 
and Lourenco Marques—had retained 


her health, 1 wouldn't havi а 
перер е соте near 


Id seen the ship as І came 
up the 
street, She was tied to a tilted wooden 
jetty, the soupy Limpopo under her 
К К absorhed my explanation eare- 
Then he said "There as one шон 
І ат gomg away tonight and will be 
away five days So I will not sce you 
sgain before you leave” 


1 took out my wallet 
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“АҺ, yes,” he sad, “and also the: 
: те 
18 no ofher Europesn in the village 
p et Enghsh So when you 
ant anything you 
xus ou will bava to call 
An answermg shout and 
а screen 
em iun Ebas padded im, bare 
Най К. Slipping on the cement 
‘Khas speaks enough English ” 
He turned to the boy: “Elias, thus 


boss ts Enghsh. Мап 
et compreender 


”Yes, baas” 

"You must look after hım well” 

When 1 got to my room Elas was 
there, opening the window. 

“Elas” 

“Baas? 

ЕШ Portugese for beer?" 

cor? Au! The ba 

e ass must ask for 
"Good Bring me some cereveja.” 
жоо» 4 
E noticed her as soon ar she entered 
е dining room. She was tall, rath 
dark Almost too dark But she hod 
all the bumps «nd hollows in the risht 
Bes and she walked the way I 

ike them to walk—head 

Hota ad up, chest out, 
Her companion at table was a noiac- 

some old crone who now and then 

tossed man odd word as though she 

were spitting sour plumstones It 

seemed аз оц she didn't tike me 
After dinner, there was а 10; 

2 s the п mg report 
to write I worked at it until iut 
ten, when there was a knock on my 
door I opened ıt; Tall and Slender 
was there She walked in and Elias 
filled the doorway 
" She looked at me and spoke to Ebas 
‘The missus wants to know if the baus 
wants anything,” he said 

I looked st her and sed to 
* 4 а Elias 
үш un missus that I have every- 
K but, af I had som 
Т offer her а drink ТО? 


Sha answered, he disappeared Sbe 
t on the bed, moving aside some of 
papers to make room Then Elias 
ав hack agam, with а load of frosted 
ttles. He put them on the table and 
stood ın the doorway 
“Baas, this nussus 
She shut him up quick He backed 
out I poured two bears and handed 
r one, I picked up my beer 
"Luck" I raid 

“Saudacio!” 

After that, we pomted to я few 
‘things and swapped nouns, but my 
heart wasn’t m it. 

Them there was another knock on 
‘the door She pushed me back; opened 
the door a little way and spoke 
through the gap 

І could hear a man's voice from out- 
side—pleading, arguing threateamg 
Then suddenly a mele hand grabbed 
her wrist and pulled her outside 

‘When I got to the door he was try- 
mg to drag her down the corridor 
amd the look she zave me would have 
encouraged a mouse to spit at a lion 
I knocked bis hand away He turned 
and swung at me with bis other hand 
Tt held a sambok, three feet of snak- 
mg hippo-inde that whistled at me as 
н passed. 

1 scrubbed Queensberry rules and 
paye him my knee and then a food 
ті hand When I stepped towards 
Tum, he sciambled to his fect ond 
stumbled off down the passage, bis 
dirty sandshoes squeaking ой the pol 
ished floor 

She was sitting on the bed in my 
room, ber blouse pulled to one side 
‘All was quiet except the steady hum 
of the generator which supplied heht 

That cut out about eleven o'elock 

HEC WE 6 

When I awoke it was almost light, 
she was standmg at the foot of the 
bed She came and Jossed me—lizhi- 
ly—before she went to the door I 
was almost asleep again by the fume 


1t had closed bebind her swaying back. 

So, for а moment, I was not sure 
that the scream was real It awaken- 
ed me enough to hear а thump against 
my deor and something shde down ıt 
Аз І opened the door she came with 
1t Her blouse was slashed and a dark 
stream flowed from the rent 

Then I noticed the man standing 
ovc her, The manager In his hand 
was a long Кисһеп kmfe with a 
smudged blade. He dropped the knife 
and rubbed his face with both hands 

He moved past me, mío my 100m 
stopping carefully over the figure on 
the floor “АП right English! РЇЇ tell.” 
he seid, 

“My wife har been with another 
man All the village krew who he 
was, but no-one would tell me And 
she Joughed about ıt Today I began 
to worry All the way while I was 
driving the worrying was there And I 
got very «ery So I came back to 
beat her and find out who he was 

"When I got to my room she was 
not there I went to the room of my 
mother, who sits with my wife at the 
dnmg table My mother told me that 
my wife had been asking about you” 

КУПЕ! In my room and m my 
head! I could now fit m the crone 
and my vistor And I could guess 
what EHas had been going to tell 
when she shut him up 

"Бо I have been waiting outside 
your door Senor Four hours And 1 
got her” 

He looked at his hands and they 
seemed to embarrass Inm 

"I do not blame you, Senor. She 
was pretty and you could not 
know she was married” 

He was silent a moment then 

"When do you leave™ ~ 

“Today,” І sad 

“Good Go now You can be across 
the border at Ressano Gada by 
eleven You can do no good by stay 
ing here You might spoil my story” 
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FICTION 


On the fifth night, he saw the 
cot; on ugly black creature, ıt 
tame podding across the lawns 


E WAS A CRANK AND A PERSISTENT ONE, / 
THOUGHT; BUT WAS THAT ALL SHE WAS? Й 
* 
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Y iuend, Jim Purdie, ıs by mo 

means an emotional шап So 
when, on successive evenings, he ex- 
ploded into venomous outbursts of 
temper—directed (for no reason thal 
І could see)—at his moffensive son, 1 
was to say the least, surprised 

And when he ended up m a father 
of all "drunks" I was startled 

On the second might, 1 eventually 
got wm near-sober, 

“You wouldn't believe me, David," 

was all he would say at first . and 
he spent the longest minutes of my 
life gazing mto the fire, How long this 
would have gone on, 1 haye no idea, 
but suddenly there was the petulant 
"meow" of a roving cat Purdie leapt 
from Jus char at the sound, stood, 
trembling, stating at the half-closed 
window 
"What on earth's the matter, тап?" 
1 asked “Snap out of st That was 
only a елі Surely you don't expect 
it io jump through the window and 
eat you?” 
He sat down adem, hmply His face 
was grey, lis eyes sunken, the рирге 
dilated I made a momentary итюргез- 
sion of an aged man desperately 21 
When he spoke however, he appeared 
to have won a battle within himself 

"Have you any brandy, David?" he 
sked “I need а drop—badly” 

I brought him a fairly stiff measure 
which he gulped Presently he was 
calmer snd spoke іп a steadier voice, 

“David,” he said “I don't expect 
you to doubt me when I say I was not 
drunk when what Tm going to teli 
you about happened 1 wasn’t To- 
pusht as the first time Гуе been drunk 
for goodness knows how long 1 
wish I had been ‘tanked’ all last week 
Then I could shrug the whole thing 


“aside end forget it. 


UI hope to Heaven you can give me 
an explanation of it that will leave 
nothing to doubt But I don’t think 
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America's current "Gad " 

Davis who іне anii sara МИЕ 

Sho sleeps m a елдей, she ents fiom a 

toys melude А musieal рлі зүн, а зосон, 

dew emd-errow gan, ond a Tone -handled two 
pushes vigorously through hor сла 1-80 


has she aceumu'eted 

E all these 
aud Momma Davis rim the "Ga 
PUE send them new products, the 
out on Dawnelle, if she responds ecstatu 


you wan His voice faded 
He wa ught I сап stil find mo 
explanation that is at all зара ио 
No more, 1 beleve, will you d 
d'au ge 
(ұма the irem had dragged sels, 
ike a caterpillar, section by section 
fiom the platform and gathered speed, 
Purdie settled back та his seat, mak. 
3nK а glancing inspection of his travel- 
Ang companion She was а tall, spin- 
меду woman who had, he surmised, 
negative] € : 
te Чу emstsd for some forty or 
le murmured "Good-morming" 
fave hus attention io his егар 
was а matter of oddly unessy mn- 
utes before he felt her gaze leave him 
But he heard her muttering to herself 
as she watched the shifüng scenes of 
the passme suburbs 
„ Фе was а thorough man when 
came to 1eadmg newspapers Every 
sentence was perused and considered, 
every expression of opinion m the еф. 
DA ne aven careful attention E 
secepted or rejected before he pasci 
He was coótsbng on the 
uod SRL en 
low-passenger hurst through his quet 
mood with an abrupt question 
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-year-old Dawnelte 
ousands of gadgets 
gadset-table. Her 
less rockin horse, 
heeled cert which 
icd house And Шш 
схове playmates? Simple Pope 
dzct-of-the-Month" Club Manu. 

proud parents try them 
ally, it's & emch 


"Young man,” she lex 
aned shehi 
forward, jew set and pomted HM 
we You prepared for the Hereafter?" 
Hah?" Purdie sat up sharply, stu- 
ine blankly at her. ; 
‘The woman sniffed hi 
4 ег contem] 
“Тһе houi shocks you?" she ERA 
сі voce was sthilantly soft 
which added to Purdie's Es fo 
he had mnarmed ıt would he harsh 
aciduous. Yet xt was not а pleasant 
Qum (as he remarked reflecüvely 
afterwards), he found himself thinking 
that a spider-web 1s also soft when 
oes mto ii m derkness 
2 База лүгү she darted the words 
аа you are not prepared for 
Purdie gulped, suddenly convinced 
that he was in the mescapable com- 
Dy of a lunzte. Moreover, being a 
ius sedate thirty-four and the fa- 
ther of two children, he was inclmed 
to ре the term “young man" 
"Madam," he smd, stiffly 4 
5 , у “Таш 
prepared for death аз any man of ты 
E E Jess What's more, I 
leath а dlstasi А т 
шаш teful topic of eon- 
На returned his attention to the 


newspaper—but 
EU. she was not so easily 


^"Distasteful, indeed?!" she accused 
"You are а moral coward!’ 
"Eh?" Purdie registered indignation. 
“Madam, will you please—" 

»A moral coward," she swept On 
“Have you exammed yow soul? Have 
you rejected the evil that hus eorıod- 
ed it? Can you face the Inquisition of 
the Spmits?” 

Purdie stared at her wide-eyed 
"What the devi" he demanded at 
jest, "are you talking about?" 

На” she shrilled "You are not 
aware of the Inquisition of the Spirits! 
You do not know that the Souls will 
visit you to test yom fitness for a 
Haigh Place in the Other World! You 
do not know that the disembodied 
voices will question you You cannot 
lie to them, you know You can't der 
ceive them They rend your soul You 
cannot cheat them They cannot be 
thrown aside like а newsprper because 
you do not wish to consider the tid- 
mas they brs” 

Poudie felt an unpleasant prickling 
along his spine 

hey will come to you without 
warning," she told him hands clench- 
ed tirhtly in her lap “They will create 
ın you а feclng of such lonebness 
that you will lay your soul bare to 
{hem m desperation You will be 
judged then—condemned ог secepted 
Aie you аймай of the alternatives, 
young meant" 

Th: tension seemed to broak sud- 
@only Purdie laughed The woman's 
eyes blazed’ but she had, m the space 
of а moment becom a ridiculous fis- 
ure. Purdie continued to laugh 

“Not a bit” he answered her "T 
need something a little morc factual 

than your indulstte spmits to frighten 
radii 

ogor she sneered "You scorn the 
Spirit World?" 


"Of course There is death, obvious- 
ly There іе the grave or reincarpa- 


tuon—I'm not sure which—and Heaven. 
Nothing else.” 

She closed her ps tightly. Time 
passed, uncomfortably Silence scem- 
ed 10 overcome the clattering of the 
wheels silence which disturbed 
Purilie’s renewed concentration on his 
newspaper and lasted until x nosy, 
grinding halt af a station 

The woman gathered up her surt- 
case, her brown-paper parcel рет 
ugly, utihtarinn handbag and rose to 
her ісер She turned towerds lum аз 
she opened the door 

"Young man," he sad, with strange 
chillness, "one day soon you aie деть 
to lean about the Spurts" 

Before Purdie could reply, she had 
jerked the door shut and disappeared 
along; the platform 

He shrugved the matter from his 
mind as he carefully folded his news 
paper, bnt a shiver of douht prick- 
ed hm 

E * * 

Tt was four days late: that Ре 
received the letter 

Tt was rief, terse and formed by 
writmg of a firm forward-slopmg 
chatacter Despite the touch of mas- 
culmity ıt held, Purdie knew that its 
author wes а women perhaps the 
woman of tbe tram 

"Su" declared the leto, “They 
mey come as infinite Good or as 
infinite Evil Your soul wil be 
searched the good and evil if con 
tuns will be weighed 

UT fec] your time ıs at hand 1 

will use my powers to hasten 1! 

Tamme yourself young man 

Prepare yoursclt The Exammers 

of the Spirit World will appear 
perhaps in human guise, or animel 

—or as something that 13 neither 

“Prepare yourself 4 

‘There wss по вїйпаїшгє Purdie 
managed to leurh as he put the letter 
ın the pocket of bis surtcase. 
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"She may be а crank,” 

К : he mused, 
but she's certamly a persistent one." 
oe MN 

he drifted oif to slee] 
D Ew 

Ms and peaceful nihi Stars cea 

Au t patch of blue-black sky vis- 

hrourh the half-open _ 
moonlight softened the ejes of Ты 

bedroom Nothing stirred , D 


He moved shrhtly, brea 
а тл 
Vaene, distorted images fused, a 
ture emanated. . . Across the eweging 
compartment the Woman Hung at him 
her challenge of unreadimess for death 
“all alone with а mo ka” 
He spoke aloud The orb поа 
sounding-board of the sky and pie 


ed. He echoed thom, ©, 
a mob of spooks sr | me елін 


Then the whole 
і of eternity wa 
ES in a pair of up oe 
all sound was а soft, inadious voice 
chilling words "You are poms to 


RCHIBALD THE MONUMENT 
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гаа about the spirits, You wil be 
cry sorry... You are s 
about the spirits . , , ” e tT 
From the well of sk 
» h 

struneled to slow wakefulness, These 
was somethmy unaccountable, bizarre 
it was m the atmosphere. 


The sound seeped into hus hearmg 
+ ++ лі seemed part of the very ar A 
Voice, insistent, frighteningly clear 
2 wandered lonely яза cloud . , ” 

vision of an unsohd face at t 
window, not placecble as Mp 
ammal, геа] or ilustonary Purdie 
jerked upright, breath held. 


Не forced unwillmg legs to take 
um to the window. His eyes searched 

е room, the vicinity of the window, 
the garden below and finally the sky 

+» Stars speckled the blue-black ex- 
panse, beneath which по шг stirred 
nor disturbed the quet Ас wisp of 
fleecy cloud filtered the cold brilliance 
of the moon .. Indelible upon his 


mind were the incisive words “I wan- 
Hered lonely ss a cloud — ^ 

For three more nights, Purdie listen- 
‘ed to the soft, meddemng words shre 
ding ins nerves. Each night he dream- 
“ed the same dream, woke in the same 
‘manner, went to window and 
saw nothing unusual 

But on the fifth night he saw a cat. 

An ugly black cresture, it padded 
across the lawn throuzh the moonlight 
Purdie shivered as its soft meow 
reached hus sharply-attuned ears It, 
too, seemed lonely as a cloud 


‘he remamder of that night was for 
Purdie а turmotl of witch-faces at ene 
moment, then the soft, insistent voice 
repeating that single line of verse 
He was alone on a vest sca, huddled 
on an immobile raft’ he was slone m 
an anfinity of sky, clutching at a solic 
бату cloud- . and still the reasonless 
voice persisted: "I wandered lonely as 
а cloud. .” 


Somehow Purdie struggled through 
the followms day He dined alone, 
struzyled to read the newspapers їп a 
corner of the lounge end, desperately 
tired, went to bed. 

The weather had not changed Sky, 
moon end stars revealed them loveli- 
ness as before, there was ihe same 
stillness Before slumping onto the 
bed he took from his suitcase a loaded 
revolver (a hitherto detested require- 
ment of Ins business ав representative 
of a firm of financiers) which he 

placed under his pillow, Almost upon 
the matant that sleep came to him, the 
wheels of the trun ара! ground 
across lus mind and the wretched se- 
quence of events resumed . 
< P є 


Once apain the vision of the unsold 
face—but now і was followed by а 
cackle of eldmeh lauzhter In panic, 
Purdie snatched up tha pistol and 
rushed to the window, banging the 
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A WARNING OF THE 
DEFICIENCIES 
OF FEMALE EDUCATION, 


She sald her mother taught her 

{of course, "for her own 
good”) 

what to do with men who 
didn't 


“treat a lady as they should”, 

the idea, no daubt, was excel 
lent, 

but—tnluckily—poor kid, 

hor mather didn’t teach her 

what to do with men who did 


ЈАҮ-РАҮ 


cusement wide open, peering frantic- 
ally about the garden 

In the centre of the moon-soaked 
lawn was the cat, squatting in solitary 
stale, looking at him, metal-mey eyes 
unblinking, magnified by the clear ап 
Its maddening laughter ıccd his veins 

Purdie armed the pistol and twice 
drew upon the ingger. A throbbing 
screech of death-pam robbed him of 
his last vestige of reason, 

He leaped from the window end 
raced across the lawn, Seeing the last, 
convulsive tremor shake the animal's 
body where 1t wnithed іші thc shadow 
ofa tec Аз he stooped over the body 
1t was not a cat he seemed to see, but 
the body of а withered erone whose 
metal-mey eyes glared at him through 
death 

With some wiid, instinctive desire to 
conceal the body overcommy his re- 
pulsion, he put his arms bencath 1t and 
lifted He came upnght, almost 
Sereamme in the hysteria of the fem 
which knotted every nerve and organ 
of ius body «s dust trickled from his 
rigid hands There wes no longer a 
body! 5 
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"Beheve me, David," Purdie sad, 
gulpmg another drink “I don't know 
what I did for the rest of that mght’ 

"And what,” 1 asked, “happened 
next morning?” 

"І eame out to the breakfast 100m 
feelmg as x I could never eat any- 
thing agam," Purdie replied, lookmg 
at me rather semchingly. "The man- 
ager of the place came up to me and 
smd Sorry you had such a bad nieht 
last night, Mr Purdie!” 

"Т exclaimed: ‘How—? 

"'Oh, we were ell kept awake by 
that confounded cat I hed It bured 
first thing this morning Nasty-lookmz 
black brute it was—ugly as зїп'” 

We smoked for a munute or two, 
then Purde 

"I eaught the morning tram home 
І was m a sweat of fear until we'd 
Passed several stations that the old 
woman would board the irum and 
Pounce on me again I was mighty 
glad when а very talkative salesman 
entered the compartment end talked 
without а pause for the rest of the 
ip .Idon'tever want to be alone 
араа ss long as I bve” 

"Don't blame уоп,” 1 said sympa- 
thetieally "And that's why you went 
to pieces when your wife was visiting 
that sick rclatise?" 

"Yes She took the youngster, of 
course, and stayed a couple of days” 
He got up and went to the window 

“Must have all been bad dreams, 1 
suppose,” he sud, over bis shoulder 

He smiled в wry smile, 

"Do you know what caused my 
flare-up over the boy?" he asked m 
the end I shook my head, 

He refilled hus glass, looked at me 
over the rim 

"Just after dinner, the evenmg 1 
arrived home, the lad wented {а tell 
me the latest thing he had lezrned at 
school When I listened he began re- 
ating 

"T wandered lonely as ғ cloud, 


“Well, I guess Га better be gomg Joan; sorry to break the 
MP party up this way! 
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"HOME COOKIN’ 


WAFFLE IRONED BY GIBSON 


Wheres the s | 
And binge! 
| a Ірі l iaio an old frying 


безі John 

Gone to tha Movies Oh yeah! 
have left dinner doings thinks а chaps 

on table love Sue going to stave hey! ) 


du» M 3 
y ME 
a ар а 
a spot of good old co 
Lemme se^ now ahl Ve - (omm. я E 
"op B 
To М Beppe wor while Im et 
бги Well, I gu 
would tO S55 а Tot of blokos 


the shot 
н 
h ^. mi. 
шот 01 2% at thans 91 OF a sardino, 


cbr, 
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STRANGER 
fd, 


ANTI-ATOM GLASS . 


А folding glass window for atom- 
bomb explosions has heen announced 
by the Pittsburg (US) Plate Glass 
Company It is a “sandwich-glass,” 
like an automobile wind-shield, The 
outside 1s а solid sheet of class, the 
sandwich 2а a layer of plastic bucked 
by шпег plass. Both the plashe and 
the inner glass are divided ınto four 
Sections, superimposed, and set m the 
window so that their edges form a big 
X When the atomie-push shatters the 
front rlass, the plastic and mner glass 
stop the fiying pieces and then fold in- 
ward before they сап break Н os 
claimed that these windows have sur- 
vived blast explosions stronger than 
the Hiroshima blast at one mile, while 
ordmary windows were shattered so 
badly thut large pieces were blown 80 
feet inward 


BRAVE NEW WORLD 


The day may well come m the future 
when a conscious moulding of indivi- 
duals (and even of races) by means 
of chemistry will present “problems of 
fearful fascination,” predicts Sir Cyril 
Hinshelwood Oxford professor of 
ehemistry and forega secretary of the 
British Royal Society. He claims that 
“ss physiolory advances and as the re- 
lation of chemicals on сей and tissue 
clarifies itself, it may be possible by 
deep-seated chemical intervention to 
cbange processes which today are nor- 
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mally unchangeable" He alsa pomts 
out thet chemeally-induced hereditary 
changes m human cells are already 
known "i а crude fashion” and that 
the influence of drugs on personality 
is already giving concern to law and 
inedicine 


LOTUS LAND ,.. 


When two lotus seeds sprouted and 
beran pushing out leaves, no one was 
more surprised than Dr George W 
Hadmg, of Washinrion (US) The 
young plants looked quite normal; but 
the seeds (collected hy Japanese soen- 
tist Ichiro Ohga) had been picked out 
of a Menehuzian pent deposit and me 
claimed to be more then 50,000 years 
old Dr Harding is now waitme hope- 
fully for the plents to bloom to 
learn just what type of orchid did 
flourish àn that misty past 


BLOOD RAIN , 


Believe ıt or not, m southern Fiance 
Ttaly and the Balkans the ram that 
falls 15 sometimes red bke blood 
Pameked peasants can now be reas- 
sured that the phenomenon has heen 
explamed Current explanations 15 
that storms, rushing up from the Sa- 
hara Desert ій Africa, blow up red 
dust and carry it across the Mediter- 
renean Sen where it comes down as 
"blood ram,” whieh probably gave the 
Siethans ther excuse for banditry—a 
very favourite hobby of theirs 


“The place 15 т а mess 


Henry made a sudden left turn 
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It seems effective, 
о ауе done that 
you're telling ual (o. she wa i Lovely! And- oh оу oh boy SEM 
Inthe Бас ошта, bur е hans e know exactly what Terry 1e dome 
enjoyt 
E) ue oa set ape joying it ав much as wa would be} 


why, we couldn't hı 


Mal 4 


| BETTE 


TIRED FEET .. 


Are you having trouble with your 
feet? Do they ісе! fired at might? 
Woll, here are two suple exercises 
(1) With your legs on s footstool, 
stretch and separate your toes as far 
as possible, then srab with the toes (as 
If {тушы (о hold somethin’ tightly), 
until the feet bemm to іше, (2) stand 
behind а chair with yow hands rest- 
тад on the back; place your feet with 
the lig toes toyether and heels three 
от fou mches apart, bend your knees 
shebtly, rotating them outward wth- 
out shifting the heel and toe positon, 
(3) walk forward slowly and naturally 
10 t» 15 steps, just before each foot 
makes contact with the floor, turn the 
front part of the foot inward as far a5 
possible—pigeon-toed fashion Foot- 
muscles so strengthened will reduce 
fatigue 


SPRAIN... 


1t you're the energefe type, you're 
probably ноши to spram your ankle 
(or somethmg) one of thase days 
Heres the antidote: Soak a handker- 
chief or scarf in cold water and wrap 
it around the offending joint, keep 
moistenme the “bandage, after a few 
hows, strap up with an elastic stick- 
ing plaster or в wide bandage and 
keep the injured part at rest If you 
have hurt your atm or wrist support 
It ın a sbng, if your ankle or knee, 


R HEALTH I: 
"d 


тү 


rest your leg on а low stool If the 
swelling 15 abnormal, send for a doctor 


ONIONS .. 


Eatıny lots of onions every day will 
make you anaemic in а week, claim 
four Chicago (178) doctors in a report 
to the Federation of American So- 
cieties for Experimental Biology. 
Unda the direction of the doctors, 
Ulinois University College of Medicine 
studenis ate over two lbs of cooked 
отоп a day m addition to their regu- 
ler food After five days, they al! felt 
very tired, their finger-narls were pale, 
and blood counts showed а red cell 
drop of as much as a milhon and a 
half at the end of seven days The 
group will continue its study to find 
whether ofions should be banned 

the diets of high-altitude pilots 
and persons doing strenuous physical 
work. 


BLOOD PRESSURE... 


Surmeal removal of the adrenal 
glands (one of which les over each 
kidney) has helped overcome certam 
types of high blood pressure which 
threaten death, raports Harvard (0,8) 
University medical school professor, 
Dr J, Hartwell Harñson The opera- 
tion has been tried on 14 patients, mne 
of whom showed distinctly beneficial 
symptoms These patients аге beme 
ven adrenal hormones by hypoder- 
mic mjectlons 
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THE 
GLAMOROUS 


2 "500 


e 


FRANK BROWNE 


“u 
^ 


ita пісе to wm an Olympic Medal of any sort; but some of the events 


сату much more prestre—and “атша 


e 


JN Olympic Records, по one evant 
has any more mportance than the 
others. A Men wins an Olympie medal 
. and that's that But im дейді fact, 
some events carry more prestige than 
others One of them ıs the 1500 metres 
There was nothing very sensatonal 
about the first Olympic 1500 meties 
Tace Ernie Flack, of Austraha, run- 
ming for Great Britain, topped off his 
eather triumph in the 600 metres, with 
an easy win. At Pars, four years 
later, the race (like everything else 
that happened at that Olympind) was 
xun in an atmosphere of complete con- 
fusion. It was run on a Sunday, end 
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ur, too—than any of the rest, 


this resulted in half the finalists who 
were from the US A, refusing to run 
lt was won by Bennett, of Great Bn- 
tain, m nearly half а mmute faster 
time than had been registered Љу 
Flack at Athens. 

At St Louis m 1901, the 1500 turned 
mto a amor event. . end bas stayed 
there ever since 

Drama came to the race in 1912 st 
the Stockholm Games, In the final, 
out of fourteen starters, seven were 
Americans It was the best middle dis- 
tance line-up that the US. had ever 
hed Јонп Paul Jones, the world re- 
cord holder, Mel Sheppard, holder of 


title, Norman Taber, О Hedlund, 
C. Madeira, W. McLure, wid Abel 
t were the Yanks The man they 
e most frightened of was A, N 
ekson, of Britain They decided to 
ағ a team The idea was to let 
es and Kivat run for the tape, 
ith the others running three abreast 
in the last lap Ths would 
ice any challenger to run very wide, 
set past them One of the other 
lista, also from Great Exitam, was 
J. Noel-Baker, 


The sun cracked, and away they 
nt, with Arnold of France setting 
ternfic расе. Не led for two laps, 
then Wide of Sweden took over 
wat and Jones bad bim covered, 
d as the bell rang for the final lap, 
oth shot past hum, Behmd them 
ber, Jones, and the {шп Shep- 
а put out {Беш screen. Jackson, 
iüsin's hope, was well back His 
Chance of reaching the leaders looked 
pretty dim 


Nocl-Bakei, with the quick thnk- 
dng that was to carry hum to a Batta- 
lion command on the Western Front m 
the War that bioke out two years 
Tater, decided to do something “Come 

Д Jacko!' he called, and headed for 
the outside, with 4 headlong sprint 
Jackson, paced by the flying Baker, 
got much closer m the next two him- 
dred yards than be ever could have 
done without the pacing. With a hun- 
dred yards io go, Baker dropped, ex- 
hausted By this ішпе Jackson was 
going fast enough to sweep past the 
"sercen,' and £0 on to cut down the 
leaders Не won running Eway, m 
ішпе nenrly seven seconds under the 
existing record, 


The race aight years later at Ant 
werp saw the downfall of a man who 
(had the event been Фё medium of 
betting) would certainly have started 
at “odds-on” This was Јоде Ray the 
Chicago taxi-driver, who was likely 


to smash lus own record, every fime 
they put him down In the final, Ray 
made » couple of eriors of judgment 
The best he could do finally, was 
eichth plece 

The Paris Games of 1924 saw the 
race mvested with a new imieresi, 
Paavo Nurmi, the Flying Finn, who 
had dommated the long distance events 
at Antwerp had put m his name for 
the 1500 Few people thought it pos- 
sible thet а man could train himself 
for both the stamina needed for 5,000 
and 10,000 metres, and sull retan 
enough speed to win the shorter race 

И worked out that the emtics just 
didn't know Nurmi, the flat-footed 
Finn, was the greatest runner that the 
world had seen He тап, as usual, stop 
watch m hand He took the lead not 
long after the start, and began to pile 
оп the pace What everybody expected 
hım to do, was what so many other 
long-distance runners do, when they 
tackle distances too sbort for them 
"They thought the pace would tcl! on 
him But he swung mio bis tard lap 
with the seme vigour that had been 
noticed m lus first two ‘The breather 
that everybody had to take was con- 
spicuous by its absence Clockers 
found that hus lap times varied hardly 
at all He fnaly went through the 
tape the leader of д distant pack of 
weary runners, m tune that shattered 
the previous record by псе seconds. 
Within two hours, he was to toy with 
the 5000 metres field 


Four years later, France, with only 
one tiack and field Olympie victory m 
the history of the Games, had every- 
thing sewn up Jules Ladoumegue, 
unquestionably the finest miler, or 
three-quarter miler m the world, was 
reckoned as а certamty, not only by 
hus own countrymen, but by the world 
at large 


Nurmi wasn’t staring in the short 
race this ішпе, But another Finn from. 
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the same town, Abo, was a runner 
Thus was а 22 years old watchmaker 
Нату Larva A proteze of Nurmis, 
he had been taught plenty of treks 
by the Muster 

Lodoumezuc never looked m danger 
of defeat That is for the fist fourteen 
hundred metres Tbe classieally styled 
Frenchmen led by ten yards, and по- 
thing was тайап much impression on 
him, Then Latvz pounced Не didn’t 
shorten or lengthen his stride He just 
stepped up the number of stades that 
he was takmg, «s a boat crew does 
when the cox calls for 4 fast dozen 


He cought the Frenchman right on 
the tape, and beat him 


Jack Lovelock, the NZ Rhodes 
Scholar developed mto a master 
tactician over a four lap course. 
Others could, and did, iun better 
tunes m events without hm But 
except for four defeats by Stanley 
Wooderson im 1936, he was myincible 
And there іл” no question that the 
Wooderson defeats were at a fairly 
carly staze of his Olympic preparation 

The field for the Berhn Final, as 
usual, bristled with famous zvanes 
There was Cunnmgham, Gene Ven- 
зке, and San Romanı, of USA ‚ Bec- 
cal, whose fimes said he was a hetter 
runner than he had been st Los An- 
Beles, Miklos Szabo of Hungary, Phil 
Edwards still n great distance runner 
Cornes, runner up in 1932 and Enk 
Ny of Sweden 

Over the final stages, Cunnmzham 
ghded still further ahcud, end ren en 
unbelievable 3 minutes 478 He had 
not only smashed the record himself 
but carried the field along so fast that 
fhe four next men behind lum all 
broke the existing Olympe record 


After а break of thirteen years, the 
Olympic Games broke out agan m 
London, in 1948 Aided perhaps by 
years of neutrality, Sweden had de- 
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veloped a trio of magnificent 150 
metre men | They were Lennar 
Strand, Goest Bergkvıst, and Henri 
Eriksson 


The beats concluded with Lennart 
Strand appmently a world's certunty 
Never "off the bit be had loafed his 
Way round to record 3 542 seconds 
It was the slowest heat of the Swedish 
tuo, but whereas they had been push- 
ed out, he had run virtually unpaced 


Strand was a wısp of a man, built 
on Ше hnes of Jack Lovelock, and 
most of the other meat middle-dis- 
tance men his probably cost him 
the race 


Between heats and final, it rained, 
end raıned hard The cindex track 
became a bor It became a test of 
strength as well as speed 


When the gun cracked, Hensenne, of 
France, took the lead, and Strand set- 
fled himself down behmd him, oh- 
viously gomg well within himself, and 
ready to take over at the vital Маде 
This went on for 1000 metres But 
then, ıt wes not Stand, but his com- 
patuot, Eriksson, a 28 year old fan- 
ly heavily built fireman, who made 
the move Пе surgod past both, and set 
up я fan lead Stend let him stay 
there, until the straight was reached 


Then he hauled out his ейт! He 
gamed steadily сп Enksson, цаю, 
with vends to гб, he caught hım 
Catching him was one thmy, passing 
hım another The men were locked 
together for a few studes end then 
the smaller man cracked Eriksson 
‘went on to wm in 3 498, a great run 
оп a heavy track 


That's the 1500 story to dafe The 
winner of the event this year at Hel- 
sinks 1s possilify as well concealed as 
have been most of the winners of the 
past Only one thmg is certain, he'll 
have to be zood 


“I thought to-day would never come.” 
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THEY COPPED A C0 


There was a resounding bang and then . 
Malayan campaign had claimed its first 


SUNDAY, December Tth, 1941, was а 
still, bot day ın Malaya Over all 

Ше that day brooded an 1rritating dis- 
quiet that was mtanyible, yat heavy- 
charred with foreboding 

A Sinrapore newspaper had that 
morning announced m banner head- 
lines that a Japanese attack ayamst 
Malaya was ammment 

The newspaper story had been based 
оп а RAAF pilot sighting a Javan- 
ese fleet а few hours steaming from 
Malaya 

Even when the report was confirm- 
ed, no action was taken by the author- 
itiea They beheved that the fleet, 
warships and transports, would mount 
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+. Pone, at Kota Bahru, the 
of far ioo many casualtics, 


C. EDWARDS 


an mvasion of Siam They also believ- 

ed that m the remote possibility of 
Sapan myading Malaya, the Nips 
would be rapidly beaten off by the 
Malayan defence forces, 

There was no bchef that these pre- 
Parations would be put to the test 
Blackout had not been ordered; the 
ғау meht Ife of Singapoıc was not 
interrupted or ruffled 

It was the same throughout Malay. 
on this shill, hot, moonlit mht. Уң 

At only one place was there a note 
of disharmony—at Kota Bahru on the 
Kelantan coast, 

The megority of the town’s 

popula- 
бод was at the picture theatre е 


idenly, an explosion—from the dl- 
юп of the beach it sounded— 
d, drowning the tinny sound- 
of the Alm А voice yclped 
the semi-darkness 
е Japanese have landed Down 
the British.” 
picture theatre panicked The 
hence rushed to the exits, several 
trampled underfoot 
е panic eased only when the lichts 
turned on, and a Büibrh officer 
18. “Keep calm, the explosion was 
the iceworks The Japanese have 
й landed " 
But the explosion was not at the ice- 
orks Н was lone cow—unsuspicious- 
straying io graze—that had stepped 
їп a lendmine on the beach, 
‘That cow was the first—if premature 
Sesualty in the war in Malaya 
The man who called out "The Jap- 
езе have landed" wes a fifth col- 
атаці 
Koha Bahru was а hot-bed of fifth 
columnists And it was on the Kota 


Bahru beach that the Јарапеғе made 


their first Jandings just after dawn 
оп Monday, December ath, 1941 
What was the extent of Japanese 
espionage m Melaya and Singapore 
in the years before the Paeiüe war 
That is hard to estimate; but ıt must 
have been connderable 

Here is one story of Japanese espion- 
age, the truth of which is attested on 
the records: 

Amongst the passengers who dis- 
embarked at Singapore from а Japan- 
ese lmer on November 29, 1934, were 
two modestly dressed, quietly spoken 
young Japanese. 

We will call one of them Sato 
Oshida, although that was not the 
name on the passport, a covering de- 
clatation to which described him ss sn 
employee of one of the trading mter- 
ests of Koichiro Ishihara, who pion- 
sered iron-mining in Malaya 


‘The passport of the second man said 
that he was Ken Otika, an author 

They were met at the wharfside by 
Yoshio Nichmmum, Singapore manager 
end a director of the Ishihara Sangyo 
Kosh, He vouched for Oshida This 
was accepted without question Nishi- 
muri was а well respected member of 
the Japanese community ın Singapore 
and, amongst othar things, President 
of the Japanese Socicty. 

The passports were stamped after 
the merest formalities, and Nichimun 
drove the young men away m his 
private car. He took them to the 
Tokiwa rarden, a geisha house on the 
Singapore const The young men re- 
tired carly to them beds. 

Oshida spent most of the next day 
at the offices of the Ishihara company 
Otkka saw the sights of the city, cal- 
cd at the Japenese Consulste-Genersl 
looked in st the Japanese Commercial 
museum, and met several other hizh- 
ranking Japanese 

Oshida was so busy that he could 
spare time only for a brief call at the 
Consulate-General He was Michi- 
mun’s suest st lunch at the Japan- 
ese Club. The only other suest was 


Hiromichi  Kokuba, а prominent 
member of the Smgapore Japanese 
communtty 


This man hed no apparent regular 
occupation, but he was reputedly a 
successful industrial speculator Не 
was a generous patron of the South 
Seas  Associnhon which sponsored 
many Japanese - Malayan friend- 
Ship entertamments 

‘The two young men returned to the 
geisha house early that evening In 
the next few days they hardly left 
this pleasant resort, But they had 
тпапу visitors. 

Among, the Europeans were humble- 
ranked servicemen, who were sta- 
tioned at defence points of crowing 
importance on Smgapore island 
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Attaches of the Japanese Consulate- 
General were always at these рел ties 

The recently formed Special Branch 
of the Singapore police would have 
accepted the parties as а normal part 
of Japanese life—but for two saght in- 
eidents 

The first was the presence of a 
young RAF non-com. at gay parties 
on two successive тићіз, The second 
was that two gunners were brought to 
the geisha house and returned to their 
barracks afterwards m a private esr. 

Kokuba had been under лей sur- 
veillance for some months 

"The Special Branch decided to took 
а little more closely mto these gemhu 
house parties. 

Their inquiries uncovered а sensa- 
tonal network of espionage and at- 
tempted bribery in which the two 
young Japanese were closely woven 

The young RAF man admitied that 
he had been offered а substantial sum 
of money if he could produce а сору 
of the Air signal code The gunners 
sad Okuba had been tryme to get 
information from them, and that Osh- 
ada had offered cash for any mforma- 
tion they could pass on, 

Police officers visited the geisha 
house at night on December 4 and 
talked with the two youn Japanese 

The man we have named Oshida wes 
nervous, Under questioning he con- 
fessed that he was а Lieutenant-Com- 
mander in the Impenal Japenese 
Navy. He also confessed that he was 
engaged on а special espionage ms- 
ston, that the cover for his work was 
the Ishihara Sangyo Kooshi (by whom 
he had never been employed); that his 
companion was а spy, and that Yoshin 
Michmun wes fully instructed about 
them and had advanced funds for thei 
work 

The man we have named Otika was 
more hard-boiled He would admit 
nothing, even when papers amongst 
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his belongings showed that he was а 
member of a strong-arm branch of the 
Black Dragon Society 

‘The two men were locked up for the 
mght Next day they were placed on 
board a Japanese hner leaving that 
evenmg for Japan 

The Navy officer had pleaded that 
no mention be made of ther detention 
and deportation to the Japanese Con- 
sul«ie-Generzl. 

But that office was fully informed 
of the event almost us soon as it hap- 
pened. So were a number of Japanese 
suspected of espionage activity 

Three of them hurriedly booked 
passages an the ship that took the dc- 
portces from Singapore, Other sus- 
pects went to ground 

Amongst them was Koknba, the so- 
Фа] hon Не and another suspected 
agent were flushed fiom then hide- 
outs two days later, held on warrant 
for some wecks, then deported. 

One of the first calls the pohce made 
on the morning of December 5 was 
at the offices of the Ishihara Sangyo 
Koslu They were looking for Yoshio 
Nichimmi — Niehumun was out A 
message was left for him to call at po- 
lice headquarters at 230 o'clock that 
day 

Surprsmzly, Nichmwi kept that 
appointment. 

As the clock at police headquarters 
showed 2.30 he stepped from his car, 
walked briskly into the Special Branch 
office, bowed elaborately and with 
great formatity to the officer who met 
hima then, with а stangled moan, fell 
ın a erumpled heap at his feet 

Yoshio Niclumuri dicd а few mmn- 
utes later without utterme a word 

A post mortem showed that cause of 
death was stryehume poisonmg: the 
inquest егісі Sclf-adrumstered 

But—whatever you саге to call itt 
was "hara-ku1"—unoi fhodox, perhaps, 
but stil] the old Nip custom of “Нага- 
km" 


“Maybe your wife doesn't undérstand you, but [ do” 
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Again featuring the trend for out-door living, CAVALCADE 
suggests a home plan in which the terrace 15 an important 
feature This accupies a fairly lorge area and serves also os 
the main approach ta the entrance door and ta the car port 


The large cambined Пута and A room has double 
vit 


doors openmg ол ta the terrace from the fiving raam end, and 
large full length windows to copture the view from the dining 
end 

А feature Is made of the open fireplace with a beak cabinet 
built m on one side The two bedrooms each have ample 
built-in wardrobes, and fram one of these there is a chute 
direct ta the laundry 

As the land falls awoy steeply at the rear of the building, 
the laundry 15 accommodated at a lawer level underneath the 
main bedraorn 

The minimum frontage required to accommodate this 
house Is 55 feet and the averoll area excluding car port 1200 
square feet 
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‘A careful study of the literature of 
-Appeal (as set out by Acknow- 
dred Adepts) has made the stratesy 
the ampassioned poppets of the 
lanet only too pamfully evident "o 
„ Whittled down, theu plan of at- 
ск as based on SIX STANDARD 
5 
Wile One: "The first secret af S 
ppeal js an implied sensuality.” 
This meant the tactic by which the 
Female Fascmator (hareafter referred. 
4o as the FF) gets her man, not by dis- 
robme as soon ^s she has been mtro- 


A warning io all professional bachelors and also to some 


husbands who may be in grave danger of being overwhelmed. 


BE WARY Qt WENCHES 


H, the Ladies! What would we do 
without them? ,., And, please, 
let there be по peníc, There 5 a 
solutely no need to answer 
Women, they're everywbare 
especially ан at writing Which makes 
this no moment for vulgar jest Тһе 
situation 13 distinctly serious Some- 
thing must he опе... BUT fast 
before the Masterful Male finds hım- 
self reduced to the status of drone in 
a femmine bee-hive (а post which 
would have considerable entartam- 
ment-yolue, but which for most men 
—murht m the long run be disas- 
trously enervating) 
Even now, the wrting is on the wall 
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(as well as everywhere else) 
Periodicals of every shape, size and 
colow , even the chaste columns of 
а hitherto-prudish Press. аге litter- 
ed with bwer кпд better saductions 
by which moppets may more efficient- 
ly trap в mate 
Result Man—who could once pick 
and choose with fastidious leisure— 
i* m grave danger of Беш mobbed, 
Ws fate: than he thinks and men 
had better prepare to defend himself 
So with this Iaudable end m 
view we offer a few hints on 
Counters which may be used to foi! 
the more mensemy of mmxish man- 
oeuvres: % 


duced 


me; I can read xt ın his face, and he 
lnows I am awsre of lus feeling.” 


. JM She achieves this (we 
quote) by siting znd thinking “I 
know he feels a strony attraction for 


Whareupon the Male Victim (here- 
after refervad to as the M V.) becomes 
maddened by  thourht-transferenco, 


braces his biceps; protrudes his chest; 


registers incipient apoplexy, and emits 
Neanderthal noises (commonly termed 
"Tho Cavemen Reflex") This wile 
— though not necessarily lethal — з 
nevertheless dangerous И it suc- 
ceeds, ıt will undoubtedly lead to 
something much more serous Тһе 
MV must therefore restram his anl- 
mal mstmets and resort to the first . , 
Counter The MV should also sit 
silent, thinking, “Нез ship's shoving’ 
After к second or two, he should go 
on io remark nonchalantly “A penny 
for your thoughts! thus causing what 
эв called “А Quandary” As it would 
be иу embarrassing for the FF 
to confess what she really as thinking 
at the moment, she must either riposta 
instantaneously with > good, swift lie 
or suffer » spasm of nervous atutters, 
Та the latter case, the MV scores full 
points end keeps his copy clean Wo- 
men, however, are notorious for their 
abihty to produce а heart-warmingly 
convineing be on the spur of any mo- 
ment and so the MV must be on Вы 
guard estas 


Wile Two: "The second secret vf 
Sex-Appeal is to speak with your 
eyes” 

The reason for this is that the FF's 
eyes "are the windows by which most 
men are able to see her implied sen- 
suahty.. and so become mfatuste 
Tho iext-books add that the MV be- 
comes infatuated fastest jf the FF'a 
oyes mre capable of "rezistermg infin- 
ate sbades and nuances of meamng" 
(NB: The procedure prescribed for 
cultiyating these "shades and nuances” 
3s for the FF "to stand in front of a 
miror end, covering her face except 
her eyes with cardboard, to watch the 
expression m her eyes 43 she registers 
love, desire, hate, miel, toar, joy, flr- 
tation . „ , and desperation ) 

It 25 this last emotion which the MV 
should am at arousing by amploymut 
the second . 

Counter; Or, rather, one of two 
QCouriers—A and В, Counter A ıa іп 
some cire’es frowned upon as beng оп 
the brutal side It consists of the MV 
stariag aghast at the FF, lexping hys- 
tericully from his sent; and shouting m 
an appalled voice "Good God, srl! 
You must sea a doctor! You've got St 
Vitus Dance" "This treatment rarely 
fails except with the most insensitive 
of eye-orators, but M V's with finer 
feelings generally imchne mote to- 
wards Counter B. Hare the MV per- 
mits the FF to eye herselt into full 
flutter before he whispers anxiourly 
“Good heavens, how that soot in your 
eye must be hurling you!” the while 
extending a handkerchief (preferably 
heavily soiled) and inviting’ "Here, 
wipe it out with this!” If the FF re- 
cols In gagging revulsion, the MV 
again scores full points and adds ten 
dor “A Snlfter.” On the other hand, 
if the FF accepts the handkerchlef 
and, maybe, even chokes a word of 
thanks the MV must wait... 

Wie Three "The third secret of 
Sex-Appenl is the use of your voice,” 
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WHO KILLED COCK ROBIN? 

+. Or his wife, either? Not 
the U.S Army, anyway? Re- 
cently а she-robm demonstrat- 
ed her femmmuty Ву throwme 
Camp Attersbury, Indiana 


(US), іо а huddle Striking 


tents, two top sergeants dis- 
covered her nesting atop a 
tent-pole There were four 
blue ergs in the nest 

Sought was a Colonel Stacy’a 
decision “Any day now the 
Stork will deliver four young 
robins; the tent must stand.” 


Experts ere unanimous that an 
"electue, compelling: voice” зз “utterly 
uresistible” to men The FP i5 m- 
structed to hasten to gramophone re 
cords of Charles Boyer, Clarke Gable, 
Marlene Dietrich, Donald Duck, ihe 
Meto-Goldwyn-Mayer Laon et al et 
21, select the more "electrically сош- 
рец of them tonzs, and model her 
Speech on them Required Result: 
Love at first sound . . unless, of 
comse, the MV avmls himself of the 
next authorised 


Counter This is simpherty itself 
‘The MV need merely extend a packet 
аё throat lozenges, discoursmr mean- 
while on colds-in-the-hesd and the 
xmpossiblhty of curma same. If the 
FE"s voice soars to а lofiy falsetto, tha 
MV once more scores full points and 
adds twenty for “A Howler.” However, 
should the FF masticate the lozenge 
with a reasonable imitation of enjoy- 
ment, the MY must recognise that he 
за about to be confronted with . 

Wile Four: “The fourth secret of 
Sex-Appeal is subtle flattery.” , 

It is a basic prıncıple of the art of 


68 CAVALCADE April 1952 


Sex-Appeal that "no man can help 
responding to а қай who shows а 
genuine interest i himself and his 
work - -. he quickly senses it and rs- 
sponds eagerly.” Naturally, the MV so 
assaulted has no 1ecourse but ta be 
"drawn spuituslly closer" to the FF 
+ . except that, now und crain, he 
may fall back on a really neat . 
Counter. And one which demands 
some susvencss, Here everything de- 
pends on the МУЗ petience. He must 
wat placidly unti the FF finally 
sroons with huskily “irresistible” fer 
vour. ^I suppose you have an exta 
wonderf-u-u-l-l 30b?” “Yes,” he then 
replies, howing "us head to Inde a 
blush of conscious pride "I am em- 
pluyed as а St Bernard doy at the 
Kosciusko Skies’ Hostel,” If the FF 
leaps ike а chamois m the dirsetion 
ot the nearest gendarme, the MV is 
awarded an annual bonus for an 
"Everest" But Ш the FF responds 
with a bark of happy laughter (or 
gırlıshly embarks on а shaggy hound 
anecdote), the MV must steel him- 


“The fifth sacret of Sex- 
Appeal is inscrutability.” 

Ths clemant (specialists are un- 
ammous) 1з most important in "an 
бау dating relationship” when the 
Му із “fealmg out" the FP And н 
must be handled delicately “Inserut- 
alulity” (as all practitioners point out) 
"enn be achieved with н light touch” 
The FF needn't act Like Gicta Garbo 
or Sarah the Sphinx “Pleasant, but 
vestrained, with a subtle use of all her 
powers” . . . that’s the shot to leave 
the MV hypnotised with the ЕРУ 
“esoteric mystery” One or two doses 
and the MV can be expected to burst 
АП inhibitions; hecome obsessed with 
а mania to learn “what makes the FF 
tick”; and—“provoked snd baffled” — 
end “in а state of hlmd and even des- 
perate love" Only the most rhmoc- 
erous-hided of MV's ever survive 


test. And... 
Counter, And indulntably а desper- 
йе mensure, m which Surprise 15 All 
or maximum effect, the MV, faced 
nth the FF's mecruteble squint of 
atery, must suddenly clutch at her 


he.. 
Censor, damnitalt! 
But perhaps wed hetter arm our- 


‚аз 


ег 


› МУ to wrap her ш his cost, 
lows the MV екы ша сс 


at; breathe ferociously down her 
ck dnd yell, "BOOH! If the FF 
flot on ber face, the MV is allotted 
his total score multiphed by seven for 
“A Boomer” and эз allowed, o he 
washes, to retire from the game Vice 
versa, 1f the FF falls m the opposti- 
direction. and collapses mto his bosom 
the MV must become alert for a Wile 
‘which has heen there all the ішпе 
snd has only now csught up with 
Be 
cee “The final secret of Sex- 
is personal grooming?” 
Шона at "Making the Most of 


selves with baseball bats . just in 
= 
i> [@ 
І 
= 


Yourself,” this Wile 1s much favoured 
by FF's Chiefly, it demands that the 
FF's perfume should he “enticing but 
not overpowering”; her clothes should 
accentuate “her physical beauties" 
(Bikinis and loin-cloths are highly re- 
commended); snd she should occasion- 
ally taka a bath Thus the MV can- 
not fail to compare hei Spe кшш, 
srooming” favourably wii 16 pe! 

quat and will be "srresistibly" 
impelled to take a chance , - . unless 
by some mischance . . . he has 
backed a string of wrong "uns, which 


will lead him to his sixth and final . . 
Counter: And : the MV docsn't 
hurdle this, he's rone According to 
protocol, the technique is The MV 
shall extend the forefinger of his 1ght 
hand, run ıt damtily round the neck- 
line of the FF’s frock, withdraw his 
digit as 1 stung by а wasp, and bleat 
sympathetically" “Tush-tush! Goose- 
Mesh! You must be cold! Let me гор 
you in my cost” H the FF crowns 
him with her handbag he is declared 
“Four Flusher,” nnd departs, howed 
but undefeated . "The Winnah™ 
Contrarywise, if tha FF actually al- 
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Ф International Note When Giandma was 4 mrl, she didn't do the things 
Exis do to-day, but then she didn't do the things Grandmas do to-day, 
either @ Financial Footnotes. The thing that keeps a man tlnancıally bent 
is having to face his bills and foot them all at the same time @ Which 
reminds us that a bank is а place where а husband makes due allowance 
for his wife's shortages @ Gracious-Living Department There once was 
a men who always called а spade a Spade—until he tipped over one in 
the dark @ Thus—hy some obscure process of relativity—leading us to 
remark that the only time some men tum the other check Is when they've 
shaved the first 9 And—as our Barbering Baron hmted when he was 
totfing up the price-ticket—dandruf reveals something really important 
about а man’ he still has har @ Family Features: Every wife's hope—to 
be weighed and found wanting ® In which regard, we must confess 
that we never had a chance to arrue with our wife. words fall us, 
€ Then, of course, there was the hoppet who hed a tiff with her Army 
officer friend .. . obviously а rift with the Lieut ө Our Tame Fim Pan 
opines that there showd be a University degree awarded for acting .. 

Bachelor of Parts, no douht? @ And, while we're on the subject, there 


babit of talking to ourself wouldn't be so Зай... if we weren't such a 
damned bore ө Ye Old Time Recorde Shoppe: The bloke in the next 
flat 15 moaning that he's gota new complaint he's suffering from a displaced 
dise; his wife threw 4 stamophene record at him ө Dostor-Who-Tells 
Tattle Burning the candle at both ends is one sure way of going out like 
abeht e 


OUR PRIVATE QUIZ: Question A goat had а 2 ft rope Мей to із neck 
there was a heap of garbage 30 ft sway; the coat wanted the garbage and 
wot it. How did he do it? 


ANSWER. The other end of the goat's rope wasn’t tied to anything, so 
the goat just strolled over and ate 
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ay Gert CABIN 


е А 

AMO ENGINES Hay! 
DEAD 

дат OF GONG DEAD ы 


АЕ БЕ 5 


Or LAUNCHES GET 
TEED: р Pu 
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REA S RAT KING CLIMBS KATH MEETS енеке 
Boo = RESCUER TRAWLER | 
Есе абаат оччо TO. THE STORM 


me Ae Fe EA рее) THE SKIPrER JIVES 
see po Acc | Tee Se E WOKE BER Te Reese 
EN E ^ x, UCM WAS ONLY Ju 
А SUUS LÊ ORI IMs VESSEL GONE. eR EL 
— | = Е 
E 


BATE cmm m KATH SENSES NO 
та, CORTO чә 


TAE 
“усе 5 ATTIC 


YOU SHOULD HAVE 
MORE SENSE THAN TO 
BE IN THAT SEA I A 


KATH “ғу MIND 
Set FESO Goes 
FACE ЕБЕ а а 


уса you 
MAKE Pore Т 
CAN PHONE FOR 


S MEN 


LOW HE INS TIVES SPERK: 
pee Чет А' СЕЕ сё is WATE 


wE CANIS RU ЕБЕ 
ЫР oue EGO 
me SEL MEN 


SHE S PROM A 
NEWSPAPER, EH 2 
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СЕ ае 
Dyes ever a SSE 
REL ES Ao 


Да! 
Т 
J 


So 
SSelRES DECIDES (ux 
DA 


SHES guy mom. A 
WHILE , SNES 


TE TO SE QUERY 
YOL LIKE & DENK 

Sour 

ROO Ue суус ЗЕ у) 


E 
5 


AT 
cus NESS PALS A 
SSP HEAVES 
A soar Pure 


Be eee ee 


TAKE OVE! A 
LLET CABG FEOM A 
PASSING TRAMP STEAMER: 


KATH, HALE STUPID FROM 
THe EEFRECT OF Ber 
BRUGGING , FINDS THAT 
Енде CANNOT MOVE ==> 
Bur SHE Can HEAR. 
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USHT уч Сә 
SEGRE SEULS ER 
ETS GO ASHORE 

Wo неке? 


MENTIONED A NEWS 
PER 
FE TUST TO 
Get ASHORE WITH- 
Our TELLING THE 
TRUTH 


THE MYSTERY MUSEON 
COMPLEVED, TIVE TORNS 
TO CLARRIE 


SNES, GNSS чит Ie 
ECE HONG AND Goes 
жае KATH у мз, 


(ХЕ THE GELS 
STILL COT TO IT, ALS WELL. 


— 


E. KATIA 
БУЕ ШЕ “Зз Wars 


= = 
eas 
сук АУБ 
NIGHT OUT € 9 
У 


f. = 


GOING TO , 


DYES хема түз, = 


Sa Em 
WRAP RED Lm 
PROT Ey 


YOU EET әуес 5,5 HE 
Says Me OFFERS HERL 


WHERE ELSE 74 HERE KATH CAM TELL Г TH ALS _ FOR 
S KA STALL 
AT M кле SHE PROVES A 
гс Be оса СЕ. NM SHE. 1 
-— <] BEARD FEOM HE 


TM WANTED «= BY THE 
Pouce 
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KATH, SMART 
poe Кеп, GEE 


ZG SRE SE Tae өтесе) 
SPECTATORS ишн OUS | 


REMEMBER — 
ROAD COURTESY 
MEANS 
ROAD SAFETY! 


KATH SEES THE LI 
Ss Hee ae | Era 


hoe THE GEM eR 
SMUGGLERS ARE CAUGHT “уыс 


TES gers nc UKE то 
Бе PHOTOGRAPHED WITH 
2 THE GU. Our” 
WITTER МЕ HE SAYS, 
AMD i RESPECT HER POR 
17“ KATH IG GLAD TO FIND 
A GOOD LOSER ,, З 


TECK DRIVES KATH 
[TOWARDS esse соле 


бол о 6 
eee SPESE 
Dr E Lue ES 
xd DNOTONY 
=. POSTION ws BUT 
aR 52 


Published in the interests 
of Raad Safety by 
THE COMMONWEALTH 
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(Commonwealth of Australia and 
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На? anybody ever reported the case of a carpet snake 
swallowing” duck? Old-timers dubbed off the story. 


1 can't say that my sister was en- 
rely to blame; there were several 
other complicatme factos But she 
did suggest the "Picmie' end she sel. 
ected the spot for it Of course, ıt had 
to be near Dora’s camping place, 

My sister should have had more 
sense We hed all heard of Dora ... 

Dore was — so she reckoned — the 
laat of her tribe, end the Old Timers 
of the district were ınclıned to agree 
wath her At least, they claimed that, 
to their knowledge, she had outworn 
about half-a-dozen husbands and по 
community on earth could survive a 
deaiherate of that sort 

But whateve, were the rwhts and 
wrons of the енге, the fact remained 
that Dors now lived m lonely widow- 


hood «nd a bark humpy down near 
the beach ar, rather, she hved ın 
compaintively lonely widowhood 
Dora was n gregarious character and 
she was also an animal lover. De- 
prived of the companionship of her 
kun, she had collected around her an 
exotic conrtevation of fowls and 
ducks, as well as a Hontmg popula- 
чоп of mangy саз and even more 
fica-bitten and mangy eurs 

Dora cherished all these soul-mates 
of hers dearly, but her tenderest 
affections seemed to be lavished on 
the fowls апа dueks She was а large 
woman blacker, if anything, 
than the Асё of Spades and much 
more shiny and she took her pets 
(hierally) to her, ample bosom 


FICTION 


JACK PEARSON ә 


ck 


Those few hardy cxplorsrs who had 
penetrated mto the malignant gloom 
pf her humpy reported that xi wes 
furnished manly by a small brick 
fire-place, an out-fize іп 1ron-framed 
doublc-heds and two stupendous hiho- 
graphs опе depicting the Thin Red 
Line standing, battered and unbent, 5t 
Balaclava, and the other iMlustreting 
the Coronation of Queen Victorin 
(wifh whom Dora nonchalantly sd- 
mutted a elose blood-relsbonshrp) 

The double-bed (the explorers added 
with choylish relish) was impertially 
shared by Dora, any fowls or ducks 
which might be broodinr and, оп oc- 


D 


DU ША» 


с droke hissed some more with extra 
Mo m sister ond 1 jibbed aghost. 


casion, perhaps two or three female 
eats or dogs who had been unwary 
enourh to put themselves in the posl- 
tion of "expacting shortly" 

Dora's white newhbours reecived he 
the explorers’ accounts with pleasant 
shudders of revulsion and her bizane which weddled to a strateric position 
Choice of bed-mates was widely dis- on her rear and hissed venomously 
cussed "Just what you'd expect” my at us 
mother and her cronies were almost Му sister and 
unanimous m assuring each other with halt. 
unconscious libel; but the Old Timers, and rubbed its reptilian neck against 
with a sturdy pioneer realism, were the folds of what Dora had exadently 
disposed to offer а more rafional ex- deluded herself ino believing was a 
planation. То their minds Dora's skirt 
whimsies were not so gruesome as Today, I realise that the pair of them 
they appeared at frst sight, they had а must have given а vivid Üf somewhat 
pasls of wood, sound common-senre, expureated) impression of Led.’s ago 
‘Wasn't the whole distnet infested tivities with the amorous Swan; but 
with carpet-snakes?” the Old Times I was then ioo young for such 
arcued "Didn't every settler with thoughts. I was also too busy trying 
miles ke himself dumb about the aze io msert my sister conspicuously, hee 
of the serpents he had slaughtered and tween myself and the drake AX my 
Gisembowelled, to extriente how many sister had apparently been mspired by 
mores of engorged chicks?” QED the same ambition, we collided heavily 

The reason for Dora's antes was un- and the ЫПусап fell to the grovnl 
mstakable. She was merely dom with a hysterica] clang, 

the sensible thıng and making quite The drake seemed to take the noue 

sertain that no carpet-snake could аз a personal insult. It hissed louder 

purloin her pets behind her back than ever and even waddled a foot 
So, that mornini-es my sister end ог two towards us My sister and 1 

1 were settim off, burdened by the shrank. Dora surveyed us with an air 

hillyean, the slabs of corn beef and of thoughtful surmise 

bread, the box of matches and the “You gibbit baccy?' she asked at 

twist of tea which comprised the usual last . . . without any pronounced 

5 


equioment of our “picnics't Y hope; but more as af she didn't want 
mother issued two urgent warnings to miss an opportunity of Keeping her- 
“Look out for snakes" was the first 


self in practice for better prospecte 
"And sce you keep well away from "Ain't got none?" I regretted, 
Dora!" was the second "Gibht tuckspence then," urged 
Naturally, my sister immediately d- Dora, refusing to accept defeat ‘The 
rected our steos through cxcellent 


drake underlined her request with а 
snake country straight towards Dora's murderous thrust of its beak 
hide-out, 


It is doubtful whether my sister was 
more appalled by the drake or by an 
arant attempt at eajolng us into 
spending such lavish amounts of eur- 
teney on mere charity, 
"Do no such thing!" she protested 
Dora favoured her with a grimace 


formed up 10 escort us pest a platoon 
or so of fowls and ducks in the direc- 
tion of Dora's humpy 

We had almost reached it when Dora 
erself emerged to grect us She was 
accompanied by a huge white drake 


I jıbbed to a nervous 
The drake hissed some more 


We did ‘not, however, arrive un- 
announced Our approach was her- 
alded by an anersetic yelpins, whin- 
ing, quackme, clucking and crowing 
and, аз we entered the clearing, п 
bodyzuard of eaunt-tibbed bitzers 
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clang 
Jof distaste, “Telex!” she ad- free branch. сылыо 
E 3 - My sister ant a 
nsed bitterly, "Plurry qe pice» Pruries and Y wna pes B E 
BIEN eec serve the bilyean swinging from my 
poo e man улы de (m ds moment, 1 heve дэ ас. 
SCummont Glerrauler thy end de- curate idea of how 1 eme these) 
structed my 94 ЕВЕ а steam "Fool" observed my sist E E T 
S Wes Brest We listened once more е 
E my sister was nr E y e aC PO ihe moronic 
а-о, she vat beat me to the Поки ofa distant cow, 
advantage, hu! 


k. 
JI sound Not even а quaci 
Other edge of the cleanng by several sund Not ewe а ч "x 
EU тез; 1 turned to Mentally caresi p тес а 
а T 142 atc. edis 
Pausing m mid-career, 1 HET шығар 
se-ctsblish my prestige "Gawn who Жн Sat is "xe 
goes to steep with chooks on her Company аы “pe Жол malne 
chest?” I was about to bellow m ole Шу Tree v уал le 
sti - E Ў 
ша tat T mich ЖШ ве Se clump of undergrowth, um 
inh I had deft from the stame Sijm the усап from the eee 
сібе: суш еле 
Pee m Ek te тке 
Shore of her humpy Only the drake yer yrds and bledystass my яне 
odours 


Jog 
! was visibly active It wes wadding {or squztted on a small, rounded 10) 


house-blocks 
ersistence on OU* which somebody cutting 
ы M S to itself and hed ether forgotten or EUN 
pone з séesaw-wiSm, еј 
ауа lthesomely to and ong, “rocking = 2 
E A enake рейши ready to фото m unwrappme the slabs 
1. From its seneral demeanour, Gorn beef 
ues ce mo doubt by some ‘Having provided myself with the 
MU TRADAT uH twist of tea and a leafy twig m the 
strange mfutionit hs У wis al manner, I crouched 
ations and was Te post professonal manner, X cro 
шарлы ДАН т opposite my sister and transed = 
Was тау Sister. bħlycan with а [оо E 
"Shurrup, you!” she snarled, 10: fear 14 an g 3 
pressed by my burst of ing before и Я 
ler EE c Hames flickered industriously, 
d frenz The 
bravado cus want damn drakes darkening smear af soot spread ha 
ЕЕ e ы О hillycan, now an 
5 » side of the billy 
до be о ен ы faded further into Ше кка уа ышы inte 
пей y d, T followed her Ile an over-eager bubble or two 
the bush Disillusione: стала ЖО QD. eod 
‘Wa slactienod pace on the Bani Of hohe ihe divant cow eviniled 
^ ich served Dora, her lowme ol peu pend 
e pu ES assorted canines {оа ae шш; m de 
locks, i Ne ong the tec-tops. 

" ttle mraz- gently d 
and felines and any stray са : TS rd 
15d feihe vicinity as a соплей ма messe кн 

supply and sewerage-system) and champed at Ad лу 
1er nes about us We listened For an іш о 
Баи turally silent gaze from the CB TS 
The bush seemed иллаа Demi party fo rebuke juvenile Е 
1 put out my arm to bei 3 
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but mostly to be өше that I was be- 

me allotted a fur share of the come 

mon store 

A sharp breeze seemed to ripple the 
reeds, the bladey-zvass bent and part- 
ed} something shm and sinuous sway- 
ed erect, there was а sibilant 
“Hu~s-s!" My mother's first warning 
almost electrocuted me 

"Look out! Look out! A snake I 
shzilled crescendo. 

k was my mistake Either there 
was something wrong with my sister’s 
reflexes or the laws of gravity are not 
to be under-rated Ог perhaps my 
manner was a trifle abrupt Лі all 
events, my sister hed been a trile 
abrupt, At all events, my sister had 
heen see-sawing leisurely backwards, 
she proved herself incapable of shoot- 
Ing mto reverse as swiftly as I could 
have wished Instead, she hung, 
poised a second, їп palsed slam, 
then her log rolled under her and she 
toppled with a banshee shriek into the 
bladey-grass behmd A still more 
stbilant "5-1-3-5-5" ended in a минога] 
croak and my sister's voice swelled 
an octave 

"Help! Help! 
squealed 

"What's rot. you?" 

"It, I tell you! It" my sister sobbed 
passionately and threshed more ener- 
&elcally than ever 

Another suffocated croak mingled 
dimly with her shiieks and my sister 
speared, Jack-in-the-Box-wise, to her 
feot 

"What | ? Where ..? What. 0" 
she wailed, chasing herself m a 
rapidly üghtenmg circle and massag- 
ing anrutshedly at her buttocks, 

І could feel my eyebrows touch my 
scalp. "Му Gawd, now you've done 
it T moaned, shocked into undisguis- 
ed blasphemy to recognise, where my 
sister had sprawled, Dora's drake out- 
stretched and apparently lifeless, in 
the bladey-grsss "Youve squashed 
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108 got mel she 


ber duck to death" 

"Ау? Wazeat?” mquired my sister, 
#8рр1у a brake to herself and grow. 
ing perceptibly less mobile. 

She ceased chasing herself and, 
bunding over the prostrate drake, sub- 
mitted ıt to a close elmical observation 

"Why, so 1t ıs" she pronounced an a 
tone of righteous indignation "Weil, ıt 
Just serves at right then! 

“What if Dora finds out? 

This was an aspect of tha situation 
which my sister did not seem to have 
examined 

"Perhaps ıt isn't all dead,” my sister 
suggested without undue optimism 
"Perhaps it's just fainted!” 

“Wot, after you've been using it 
for а football for ten minutes," I 
countered sarcastienlly: 

Against all the probabilities of medi- 
cal science, the drake quivered Tuntly 
before it agun became comatose 

"See! Sec! Whattid I tell you?" my 
sister squeaked rapturously “F's ahve 
Do something . quick" 

I had always prided myself on be- 
ing able to rise to an occasion Бо far 
аз my experience went, there was only 
one thing to be done under the cim- 
cumstances Y did ıt 1 had been told 
that, when people Tamted, you threw 
water onto them ‘the sooner the 
better and preferably їп lorge quan- 
thes Snatching the ЫШусап from 
the fire, I decanted its contents over 
the drake. 

The drake awakened with a pleremye 
Squawk, seemed to become suddenly 
obsessed with the delusion that it was 
а Super-Fortress; wargled its wings 
propelled itself for a take-oif crash. 
landed flat on its spine; and reclined 
there, venting: its horrified feelings in 
n further sers of echomg squawks 

"Bee, I told you it was alive my 
Sister esrolled blissfully 

Tt had dawned on me that fis up- 
zoar must eventually attract Dora; and 
Y feared the worst 


By shaking his fist at the House af Commons, 


a mild man saved thousands of lives 


cted as e Libere) mud, bland Samuel 

EE. y then un 
p scene which was 

M re the үшы втш рына 

o Inte ningtoanth е NE 

Чита VE the Нози of болары ang 


Б sme of these meld 
ШИНЫ те uS. ought of разон! 
pi, “devote vie lees the beiunrent 
S, а amos ud to haa o fa мй oÈ the lat 
Mist he ток рыно would cebew. — members of die Housa of € 
` h э ship Know ағ the Spnaker m 
e h q al 
Mon MES мн Бане Par iain dais Ina Se р 1876 me 
age Pise mm pm ges сызы ы dem Pell ud арыг 
sch is ng the mde of every to the Speaker, appe 
which is now painted on e 
НЕЯ 
* 


тө the Merchant Shipping a E 
ghe bip may De adam, re 
a work of Samuel 


Эи; 8 
Te son iko “ршн Matk was ru 
CRECEN of persons travelling 
who in 1875 Was ing the welfare la рп 
merchant ships throughout the @llsed world 
"Today, we al eed all poutble perrecurm 
аракат possible hazards, and, today, for теп 
these pre tection EIE 
wake this greet ins 
bur e ihe тайы есі Sinan 
pe dy fot ourselves and out depen Wes 
WI d. mma mme rite free and independaat 
їйє Ogee supply not only the type tnd 
е of security which we сап ol "е код 
SS шуен ош premiuma Ре Sut maimam 
ee endi Hes Quse 
©, why we can тау thot every КН 
benefits "Uuouah our free and дэре 


Life Avcurance Offices 


peple whr 


omen, Rumes tn Brestol, which, gave 


ate 0f 
T irst interest in the welfare i 
жары M, ne dije sanp upiscuptilons 
Слепота sont "шой! skips te теа, Борте Dot 
Dues on ей completing nr. VW 
Та SD thom fousdonas so de they (he 
owners) might cmm d E En 
sted dus life's wor 

PESE p cu tee | Beta fle tg 
Parlament ba worked to have ТЫШ pose 
AU, Pra Tele i чыр When sate 
Rraunced lus Bull would be copped (Plimso 
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My leas were ampi 
c y justified, Ap- 
penis to the better nature of the ане 
were only so much argument wasted: 
at 050 re-doubled ıts clamour 
‘read on its head!" my sist. ` 
seribed helpfully im 
Her advice, though well-mtention- 
ed, was too late Something, which (to 
me) bore n close resemblance to an 
express tram, surged through the 
setub It was Dora movin: 
EE g under full 
The drake totter.d fecbly to its lags 
end expressed its joy st immment 
rescue by a screech so eldneh that 1! 
friyhtened even itself, and swooned 


SEH 
KNOWLEDGE 


If you are mar- 
ried, or about to 
be, you should 
send ior КОЕ 


elmanism 


Scientific Traimny of Mind, Memory and Personality, 
WHAT PELMANISM DOES 


In every man and woman are certain qualities already being developed or 
awamns development Socal hfe and the exigencies of earmng a living 
develop these qualities, but sometimes slowly and often unevenly so that whilst 
there may be progress m one direction there ıs stagnation er frusiraiion 1m 
another. The Pelman Course із desymed 10 quicken the developmen! of all 
qualines and aptitudes, the more significant of which are 


once more. 
BS Self- Confidence" Judgment Observation 

SEX EDUCATION | sai pcm, Һай spred her treasure Concentration ИШ. Power Initiative 
аай Beal’ Baal" she puffed ahead Becisiveneas Self-Control Social Ease 


ı and a Hold-faat Memory. 


Pelmanism develope these qualities quickly, harmoniously and permanently 
They become habılual processes manifesting themselves smoothly and evenly, 


m ап everancicusme tempo “ 

шо “На, 
фйшзу no-good feller meesumny, you 
Steal 'em duck! Best duck belonga me! 
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by David Farrell 


Stamp. 


ll/ post free 
SEND Now! 
Also available — "The 
Sex Factor in Marriage," 
by Helen Wright, 8/6, 
post free. For other sex 
literature send 334 


n too might! You see!” 
è put on a fresh turn of 
and thundered relentlessly at P 
‘Getta move on" I snarled at my 
sister, having no desire to be over- 
хош Му sister, however, had ant- 
eipated me, She was already across 
the creek and movmg at no mean 
pace towards the sandhills I sped 
іп pusut, Behind me, an elephan~ 
tine thumping mdicated that Dora 
was ploughmz into our "picnic" site 
Her lamentations soared heart-ren- 
dinely and I Judged that she must 
have met the drake, "Но! Рішту 


and largely without conscious effort, 


No Silent Conflict: NSW) 26th Oct, 
LX531,—". , . No silent confhet, no unger 
біліу, and a дейик tendency to do my 
own thinking and dealing " — NB 8548 
Postal Officer. 

Facmg up to People: Vic, 20th Den, 
1951 —l can facs un to people with confi- 
dence and am now doma It quite uncon- 
eciously —VM.2543, Plumbing Contractor. 

Capacity for Work. Vic, 95th Oct, 
1951—1 have improved my capacity for 
work I can organike my time to much 
better advantage — УС 201, Store Pro- 
prletor 

Ability ta Маха Vie, 1401 May, 1961 — 
The Comza hes elven me an onormously 
Increased ability to mix with people.— 
YB,si*t, Copy Writer 

Smo e, Worry and Sleep: NZ, 16th 
May, 190—1 no longar smoke, ‘rarely 
worry, sleep Ilke а child and work with sus- 


tamed effort —NZH 2945, Offien Monagel 

Memory snd Observahen: Qld, And 
Jun, 185 —One of my aims was lo pass 
k auallying examination, snd this X һау” 
done with credit. My memory and power: 
of observation heye developed tiemon 
dously —QH 3100, Police Officer 

Everything Promised: Qd, Slut Aug. 
1951 Money, Increasnd ality, health 
freedom from mental worries, evevythmur 
you promised has been obtained —QG 1827, 
Medics! Practitioner 


SERVICES APPROVAL 
Pelmanigm hrs been spmoved by the 
Services Education Co ordination  Com- 
mittee аа п Бате Comse smtuble for 
study by permanent members of the Navy, 
Aimy, and Алг Force  Appliestlon may 
be made to ал Eduentlon Officer. 


I, The Pelman Course end the full 
ute ives Coples are posted fier 
"Phe Institute has no ouiside 
21 Gloocester 


damn piccaninny! Poor рішту duck!' 
е was booming like a bull-roarer. 
"No rabbit Бассу! No cibbit ticks- 
pence! Then steal 'em duck! Bı em, 
me fixem you" | 


“Phe Eficient Mind’ describes, m det 
merzonal service which the Palman Insi 
‘All Inqulmes are regarded аз confident lat 
Yepresentutives. Address, THE PELMAN INSTITUTE, 
‘House, 526 Flinders Lane, Melbourne. 


EQUCATIONAL 
EXTENSION COLLEGE, 


Dept, BG, 


pone nent en nee 
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we swirled mto the dunes. 

Му sister ӛршісі into а narrow 
gully and promptly shot out agam a 
af she was a guided missile back- 
firing, She exploded square m my 
fece, 

Disembeddmz myself from the sand, 
I bucked ferociously m an effort to 
shift my sister from my shoulder 
blades, I confirmed my sister’s datk- 
est suspicions, ‘Murder! Murdei! 
Murder!" she pealed m an cestscy of 
despa. I took her word for it and 
rapidly commenced io re-embed my- 
self m the sand, 

“Nol No! Not murder!" someone dis- 
claimed husloly "Just looking for 
Douglas, that's ali" 

As I did not seem sa far to have 
suifered any lethal wound, I was 
partially reassured, 

I rubbed one eye clear of grit and 
aquinted suspiaously upward. Loom- 
ing above us I glimpsed what, at first 
glance, appeared to be an escapee from 
the ranks of Living Skeletons. A sec- 
ond squint convinced me that ıt was 
Old Tom Jones. 

My езгі banged one sledze-ham- 
mer thud of rehef and I relaxed, In 
a way, Old Tom's reputation was not 
а graat wnprovement on Doras He, 
too, lived m a hut near the beach; he, 
ioo, was a poultry farmer; and—an 
extra vlory—it was commonly rumour- 
ed that once, when be was compul- 
sorardy hospitalised, they had had to 
wash off five singlefs before they un- 
earthed hus skin But as he had not 
been on speaking terms with Dora for 
the past ten years, I felt I could count 
on him as an ally. 

“Murder be damned! Wot-fhe-'ell's 
the meaning of this?” he growle 
yanking my sister out of her burro 

“Ts Dora . . . she’s after us . 
with a waddy,” Т exolained (I have 
never believed in spoiling a rood story 
for want of s few details) 

"Yeah! And she’s going io cut owr 
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throats, she із!” my sister endorsed 
blood-thirstily 

Old Tom sniffed the air like a war- 
horse preparmg for the fray. 

“Hol 15 she then?” he sud, en- 
tranced to have an excellent exeuse 
for jomung issue with an enemy of 
such long standing. “Lead me to her!” 

“All right, you go first" consented 
my sister politely 

Skumishing warily on his flanks, we 
advanced with Old Tom to the creek 
and our late “pienie” spot. The local- 
itr seemed deserted There was not a 
sign of Бога... and even less of’ the 
drake. But the mekings of a very 
satisfactory bush-fire were flaring 
where we had lighted our fire, 

“Но! Trying to burn out the dis- 
trict, too, is she?” grunted Old Tom, 
energetically stampmg on the flames. 
Neither my sister nor myself could 
see that any good purpose would be 
served by contradicting hum 

"FH have her hide for this,” mut- 
tered Old Tom menacmgly and strode 
sustercly off somewhere in the direc- 
tion cf Dora's humpy 

Nearing Dora's humpy, Old Tom 
faltered unceriainly, rummatively 
chewing at hus cud of tobacco as he 
hesrkened with dour disapproval to 
the ususl cackimg, bayng, mewing 
and quackmz of Dove's playmates 
(Wath some reason, they seemed to be 
sble to scent lum further than they 
could us) Then he spat determinedly 
and marched mto the clearing. 

"Ho! Fhdmr in the humpy, hey?" 
Old Tom asked himself rhetorically 
and answered himself by barging 
through the doorway. Fist clenched to 
clammy fist, my sister and I pressed 
in, too. 

At first, we stood semi-bhnded in 
the miastmie twilight. Gradusl'y, how- 
ever, a flabby. shapeless fiure mater- 
islised throush the fetid musts with an 
eerie rustle. 

"Ghostsl" gasped my sister and al- 
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most jerked herself from my grasp 
But I was above superstitious quavers 
when confronted by the allegediy 
supernatural, besides, I couldn't cet 
my fingers free. I jerked my sister 
back mto formation, 

“На, so it’s you, hey?” erunted Old 
Tom As he spoke, the figure seemed 
to lft itself from the floor by some 
species of levitation and descend with 
wide-flung arms There was the un- 
musakable mp of torn cotton as it 
someone had stepped on а skirt 
"Baal" came a melancholy moan 
"Baal!" 

"Why, it's only Dora!" my sister 
informed herself with ngog astonish- 
ment. 

Dora didn't bother іо deny it She 
wns flaring in a mesmerised fashion 
at Old Tom and beating her out- 
stretched arms in the approved maa- 
nei of witches who wish to fly up 
chimneys. 

“Мо baal, about it!” asserted Old 
Tom bleskly, assuming a staunch ma- 
terıahst’s disgust at would-be magical 
shannanikans “Wotter you been up 
to, hey?” 

Dora opened her mouth to its wid- 
cst capacity (thus transforming ber 
face into a cavity mainly surrounded 
by teeth) and vainly sought for 
phrases vehement enough to express 
her sense of outrage, Fmding none, 
she closed her faelal cavity with a 
strangled pulp 

Instead of speech, Dora resorted to 
a highly complicatad deaf-and-dumb 
alphabet of her own devising. Fran- 
tically brandıshıng her hands (one of 
which wrasped a bottle of the malig- 
nant concoction that Masge the 
Shanty-keeper so'd under the dubious 
title of “Rum” and the other of which 
held a battered pewter tea-spoon), she 
offered up a mute prayer to her tribal 
Gods of Eloquence 
Her gods must have been in а bene- 
volent mood Dora was instantly sup- 


plied with a spokesman From the 
mexious expanses of her double-bed, 
the drake—as at а bugle-call—pro- 
truded its sinuous, reptihan neck, 
Jcered alcoholically upon the four of 

; yawned offensively; clacked its 
Беек; belehed, and swayed blearily 
way io repose once more on the 
lows. 


"By God" bleated Old Tom in а 
rumbling snort of enraged accusation 

"It's Douglas Douglas, me prize 
drake!” 

"The enormity of the crime seemed to | 
deprive him, too, of the faculty of 
speech For some moments, he pib- 

bered feverishly and clawed at his 
throat 

"So not content with pinchung him 
from his pen, you potter get hım 
drunk as well," he finally contrived to 
rabble in а spatter of saliva. 

"And me who's been sccking him 
for days!” he ended, the world's m- 
justice heavily upon hum. 

Dora’s body tensed (го far as her 
folds of fat allowed) F'cotinaly, she 
assumed the stance of an extra recruit 
being added to the ‘Thin Red Lane | 
Then calamity crushed her. | Sho 
drooped, deflated, and hung her head 

"Ha, yowle! Вал! Ваз] budgerset 
Ву crl, too bad!" she confessed funer- | 
cally, as hefitted the chief mourner at | 
her own wake and suicidally tipped | 
the remains of the bottle of "rum" 
down her gullet. | 

"And plurry no-good piceaninny to | 
blame," she choked expiringly in the | 
manner of one commiting Famous | 
Last Words to posterity. 


Му sister and Т did not loiter to at- 
fènd her death-throes Аз а matter 
of fact, it was several days before we 
were game to venture far enough from 
home to learn whether Dora had sur- 
vived and Old Tom had recovered his 
drake Both Һай, 
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EMIL PETAJA 


Death {ко they sald) was the 
only cure for his disease . , . 
but death chooses its own time | 


surgery 


LACK shadows tortured Phil Han- 

son, lying on that untidy bed in 
his cheap hotel They crawled out of 
the dark corners of hus mund, sng- 
sexing, mocking There is me other 
way out, they sud Kill yourself! 


He wasn't anybody im particular 
Just а nice, pleasant young guy Phil 
Hanson Воп in я small factory town, 
his folks died when he was a tow- 
headed kid He was rased m an or- 
phen asylum He had no Ын brams, 
no specizl talents Just en all-tight 
guy, ішуіне to get along in в cockeyed 
world. He never expected to have ss 
much as five hundred bucks all m a 
lump. But it didn't matter. He had 
tus health, so what? Meyhs a little 
raise in his pay check now and then 


Okay. 
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Then he met Mane. He fell hard. 
The miracle of 1t was sha felt the same 
way She fell for the skinny dope 
with the thin, freckled face and clumsy 
hands 

Just а couple of kids, nuts about 
each other, Small town stuff When 
be rot his first raise and bourht that 
old jalopy, that was something, 

Jeez, he would say to himself, awed- 
ly, Ра do anything for you, kid, Pd 
die for you, Thxt’s what Бе sad 
And tonight he was going to prove 
whethor he really meant lt or not. 

This is how xt heppened. Mane 
hadn't ever learned to drive, 

Tt was on а slopmy road out of town. 
Plul had promused to teach Marie to 
drive Sbe was dome fine when some- 
thing went wrong under the hood He 


climhed out, lifted up the hood, and 
started tinkering 

Somehow Maric got excited and let 
out the brake, The jalopy started to 
roll downgrade Phil tried to jump 
and yelled to Mame what she should 
do st the same time He didn’t make 
it He fell under. 

He would never forset Marie's face 
when he came out of xt, zt the hospi- 
tal It wes pale as a sheet, She clung 
to his hand fiercely ”PI make st up tu 
you, РЫШ) she sohbed 

He gemned He didn't went her to 
know what he was goma through “Tell 
be swell, 118, Soon as 1 enn, I'm going 
to San Francisco They got fine doc- 
tors thers They'll have me like new 
in no time!” 

But seems he wes all wrong The 
best doctor he could find pave it to 
him straight from the shoulder Не 
seemed al} right, except for thet stab- 
bing pain in his back when he tried to 
walk His legs were okay, he could 
navigate on them =s ood as anybody 
Tn fact, to look at lum just, you would 
never know, 

"Its your spine,” the doctor sud 
erteoly 

"But it isn’t had!” РИЙ protected 
"Just when I tty to move too fast 
Thats ell” 

‘The doctor shook his head “Tt will 
get worse It is progressive” In a year 
he would he flat on his hack for good 
Then his leas would go numb, then his 
arms, then his lungs It might drag on 
five years 

"There's just one chance,” he added 
"An operation. Theres only one msn 
who'd try it Unfortunately he's д 
very busy surgeon, and he comes 
high" 

Phil licked his lips "How high?” 

”Mayhe five thoussnd” 

Five thuusand dollars! Might as well 
be five milhon 

He decided to stick around San 
Francisco а white. Think lt over. One 


thing was for sure He wasn't going 
hack and marry Marie Make her life 
hell, watchmg him die day by day. 

So now, after three tortured days 
and тіні, the answer remained the 
same Kill уопштена 

The only thane left to decide was 
how Phil had made no provision. for 
that 

Fis back ached with a dull steady 
flame, Funny how he could move 
His legs weie fine It hurt like hell 
when he swung them down to the floor 
end sat up, 

‘The floor was strewn with hutts, The 
room was а rat trep Tt made a guy 
crawl just looking at it. 

Phil was hehtmg = butt from the 
floor when he heard the man in the 
next 100m move around The guy did 
а lot of pacing mvhis Through the 
cardboard-thin wall Phil heard him m 
there. Now he heard the guy move 
out, rattle the key in hus door lock, 
sud cresk down the front stairs. 

Tt made him think of somethmg The 
last time Phil went to the shower— 
yesterday, mayhe—the сау? door had 
been half open He could see his 
legs on the bed In the corner, on his 
shay dresser, was a gun A revolver” 

РЫП hadn't thought much ahout ıt 
et the time. This was а tough district 
A. guy mught kesp а gun handy for 
protechon Now his thoughts focussed 
on that revolver with a purpose The 
man wes out, 

РЫ mind wea hungry for death 
now 

Phil slipped out Не tried his own 
key in the cuy’s door First lt resisted, 
hut he felt ıt give shghtly Putting all 
his strength mto а smele twist, he 
forced it to turn. The spring snapped 
Tt was open 

Shutting the door softly hebind him 
Phil glanced around the room Seemed 
neishhour had troubles, too 

He turned to the dresser A thrill of 
despair shot throuch him when he saw 
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that the revolver was nowhere on it. 


He sterted plourhmg through the 
drawers frantically He found it tuck- 
ed under some more dirty clothes, 
way m the bottom. His fingers closed 
around it Ii had a comfortiny feel 


Phil's eyes went up for a Jast look 
ai himself m the mirror The man 
starmy back at him out of it was a 
mess Lath-thm from his illness, his 
eyes gleamed out of dark hollows. 
His har was rumpled He needed а 
shave He looked hke something out 
of a nightmare. 


All at once Phi] zew something else 
Behind him, through the murror, he 
saw the door knob turn, The door 
flung open and а man stepped in. 


He was biz and blocky Ве had 
slicked-down heir, black hair 1t came 
to а v-pomt down his forehead His 
mouth: was twisted and hard Pm- 
pomt eyes Малей at Phil They were 
loaded with hate. 


Stil clutching the cun, Phil turned 
io mutter some feeble explanation 
Тһе guy didn't give him time, 

“You won't fet mel” he snarled out 
‘Then he lunged 


His baited fist eracked out at Phil's 
face, 


The fury in th» man’s eyes істей 
him He clung to the revolver stub- 
Богпіу as the man fourht to take It 

But Phil kevt ıt He sipped down to 
his knees. The man closed m above 
hum 

With а groan of pam, Phil gave а 
convulsive wrench The gun barrel 
gemmed arainst the тап, There came 
a sharp cracking sound Тһе jun 
pressed against his азѕаПәпұ with 
Phil's finger on the tigger, 

Above hlm the man's face twitched 
oddiy. His heavy lps stuvered, hus 
eyes bulged Then he plunged down 
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against Phil, face to the floor. 

Foi some seconds Phil was too numb 
to move. He had killed. 

lt was the warm blood falling on 
Phils hend that severed his momen- 
tary paralysis With a shivery sob 
he рис out from under the dead 
man and stood up. 

He looked at his hands. There was 
b'ood on them. 

He let the gun fell and ran He 
didn't even fezl the pam sear his spine 
as he moved down the hall m a dash 
Then he saw the landlady She was 
am old mop-haired woman She stood 
st the head of the stairs, clutehung 
some towels and sheets Evidently the 
ишу next door hadn't gone out at all, 
gst downstairs to ask the landlady for 
clean Tinen, 

The look on her gnarled face The 
wav her eyes popped and hèr jaw 
slacked. 

When she sew hım coming, she 
screamed She could see he was cover- 
ed with blood Phil pushed her aside 
and p'unred down the steep stairwell. 

After awhile he was too tired and 
sick to run any more He sank down 
aramst the well stones of a murky 
alley and sobbed Then he fought 
to set hold of himself. 

When he could thmk halfway 
straight he asked himself» What now? 
What was left for him? 

He had to hide Yes, that was it 
He had killed a man. There was no 
hore he'd неё away with it, He wasn't 
a сізгек guy Not very smart Не 
couldn't commit a focloroof orme if 
he trad Тһе landlady saw him 
Shed put the cops on his tral Right 
now they were after him barking his 
description over radios and telenhones 

But—fhev didn’t know his name, not 
his real one There was nothing in 
that room to give him away 

Marin must not know She must 
never know what haprened io him 
She would find somehody alse.. It 
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would take time, but she was young. 
What happened to him didn’t matter, 
but the eops had ways of finding 
things out, If they caught hım, they 
would somehow learn who he was, 
thin Mane would become involved 

Hed pay for his спе, sure. He 
would die But the cops must never 
take hun alive, 

He stole а eoat m a cafeteria to cover 
the blood on his clothes He wasbed 
his bands in a gutter Always he Кері 
to the darkest streets and narrowest 
alleys 

His back throbbed with a never- 
ceasing pam, To walk was sheer 
agony, but be kept on going. He bad 
to He flung one foot ahead of the 
other grımiy He must get away, set 
as far as possible. 

When he sighted a patrol car or a 
eop, be hid Mocking voices out of 
his mind started torturing him The 
pain beesme a surjmg tide of torture 
that made him bite the blood out of 
tus hps to keep from screaming aloud 

Then he saw him. He was bke а 
phantom in the San Francisco fog 
Tall, black-mustached, he wore a long 
dark overeont and a prey hat. His 
feet seemed to make no noise at atl on 
the wet pavement He would toom up 
suddenly out of the shrouding fog, 
then he would vanish. 

Finally Phil eouldu stand it any 
longer If he was gome nuts, he 
wanted іо know it. When a sharp 
backward rlanee showed him that 
phantom figure moving behind hı m 
the preyness he ducked in » doorway 
His heart pounded in his throat as he 
waited He watched the tall figure 
loom up, stride Into the foggy hght of 
а street lemp, then march on 

Phil looked at his feet Rubbers He 
wore rubbers Thai wes why hus feet 
made no noise But he was real. 
Phil's mind wasn’t erackinz, not yet 

Phil ducked in an alley and slough- 
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ad ahead. After awhile he noticed a 
changa m the air, a briny tang. He 
was close to the ocean. He could hear 
it now. Soon he was walking along а 
dock Ahead, covered by tarpaulins, 
wasia pile of empty boxes near а dark 
warebouse The tide wes roaring in, 
below. 

He found an empty erate and crawl- 
ей ап Jt was bitter eold. Shivering, 
his mund елей for sleep Fis eyes 
wouldnt stay open, but when he tried 
to sleep, the sharp needles of pam 
ond the taunting shadows probed hum 
eweke 

Already he was good as dead He 
thought suddenly, Why not? Here was 
as good а place as any He eouldn't 
get much further It was the end of 
his rope. The whole Pacific Ocean 
was out there, ready to belp hum 

He eawled out walked to the end 
of the picr Below him, as be stared 
down, the black water wnthed Tt 
seemed to soothe and beckon him 
The sieeted wind stung his face No 
more running Мо more torturmz 
pam. No more thinking to do. 

Phil sucked in a lest breath of ат 
then jumped Не seemed to hear л 
узше shout somewhere, maybe just 
a ringing m his ears Then the black 
waters shot up and closed over his 
head. 

Blurred faces moved above him 
Pain flooded ncross his body, then he 
felt something sharp jab his arm, and 
the pam left him 

Sleep Merciful sleep Не wented to 
slesp forever ‘That was all he asked 

Then he saw the angel She looked 
just hke Mane Same red-gold har 
Same bluc eyes Same tremulous lips 
She was laughiny and erying at the 
same time, as Phil foreed his eyes 
open so he could gee her better 

Her lips moved down They touched 
Ius She kissed him over and over 
whispering, "It's all over, eweetheart 
Everything із gomg to be wonderful 


D 


from now on 1m swe of it" 

He shook ius hend, зїї ‘Ths 
must be part of that crazy last mmute 
dicam a guy has Just berore he goes 
out for good Maris face vamshed, 
end he was sure of ıt 2 

But then another face looked down 
av шаа ы Wis а gum fato, but some- 
how kind Sharp mey eyes, A bleek 
moustathe It was the moustache that 
remmded Phil of something, sent a 
cold sickness rismg m has thi oat 

* W—who—" he ehoked 

Inspector Gregg Homuade ” 

No Thus was no dream This was 
Ше—Ше with а ttle green door al 
the end of ıt "You-—you saved me?" 
Phil rasped 

"Хез, son” Inspect Gregg smiled 
gravely “I lost haek of you for a 
while, then 1 remumbeied the puer 
T saw you jump.” 

"Why didn’t you let me die? Phil 
gromed "What are you comp to do 
now?" 

"Forst of all, Tin taking you end this 
young lady down to the heence bu- 
eau She's been wating two days for 
you to eome ont of it She's getting 
а Bie impatient.” 

Phil stared "But the min next door! 
1 shot him! 


Gregg nodded Self defenee, of 
course. Lash Taggart was the most 
cold-hearted kıller I ever saw. He 
would have mauled you to death, 
same as be did all those others, 1f you 
hadn't shot hum Не was a mentee to 
society I want to be first to shake the 
hand that put him out of business" 

Phil’s mnd whirled So that was ıt 
A killer, biding in that shabby room. 
And he shot him It was no crme to 
kil а man hke that 

Swaft exultsüon made hum start up 
from the bed, but ıt ebbed away 
quëkly when he remembered some- 
thing else His myury. The operation 
on his spme How could he marry 
Мапе with that hangmg over him? 
Не ssuk back, stiflmg a groer 

“Ву the way,” Inspector Gregas 
voice cut through Ins misery. “I al- 
most forzot There's в reward eoming 
to the man who rot Тел зї Теп 
thousand dollars” He chuckled, planc- 
ing over at Marie "T magme thet will 
eome m mighty handy just now” 

РІЗ sHınınt eyes met the girl's. 
Her blue eyes lanvhed with sheet hap- 
piness Somethmg choked hun, when 
he tred to thank the Inspector Ай 
he eguld say was, “Yeah Migbty 
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Фо Ода 


ANZAC... 


Not for rts dirt and horror and раш 
—thoujh these can not be forgotten 
—but for its pride, its trrumph in de- 
font and its making of а nation, 
CAVALCADE this month presents 
"That Елі Yesterday,” a first-hand 
account of the origmal landing, by 
E V. Timms An огийпа] Anzac, 
‘Timms reeds that dawn so many 
years ago... und from his expa- 
ences he draws a moral which may 
be studied, 


MORE DEADLY... 


Master Rudyard Kipbnr must take 
the responsibilty for remarking that 
the females of the species is more 
dangerous than the male . . . but we 
suspect that af the Maestro had en- 
countered the Countess Tarnowska, 
even he might conceivably have wil- 
ted The Countess Tarnowska was 
let loose among the comparativo. 
helpless mesculimty of the last cen- 
tury, For further details of her 
mrlish Gf faintly ghoulish) goings-on, 
read Welker Henry’s "Dehlah Plus 
Several Sampsons,” 


LEGENDARY .., 


Why hasn't Australia some figure of 
fable . like Europe's Jack the Giant 
Killer, with his seven-ieague boots, 
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Asus Old Man of the Mountams or 
America’s Paul Bunyan who strode 
fiom mountain-top io mountain-top 
and used fir trees for а walking stick? 
Xt can’t he that the citizenry lack 
imagination (the exohe romancing of 
coflee-shop loungers and all others at 
points north, south, east and west dis- 
prove that), Or 1s the country too 
young? Maybe . , , but in “Paul Bun- 
yan of the Whalers,” Cedric Menti- 
play makes a suggestion... and к 
good one, too, for in some ways his 
here out-Bunyans Bunyan. 


THE STICKS ... 

For а glimpse of Australia outside 
the cities~an Australia that has not 
yet vamished—and sketch of the 
children who live there, read Jack 
Pearson's “Dora and a Drake.” И іч 
authentic plimpse of the Queensland 
of its time and of many parts of the 
Queensland of to-day. 


NEXT MONTH... 
Look forward to CAVALCADE next 
month, It really does contain some- 


thing for everybody. For Australa-, 


sins "Mounüe of the Fimke”; For 
High Adventure: "Galleon of Dises- 
ter” and other vignettes of general 
mayhem, For Sport’ a Franke Browne 
aceount of the most famous of Bri- 
tain’s watermen Жісбоп, cartoons 
and oddities, too, will be just your 
cuppe, we think, 
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Т.Р. 
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With АКШ оп your family finance so ws 
to obtain ihe maximum value im pro 
tecilon for you and your family His 
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Мелі person lo нї! you The A M P 
Мет! is & "Sure Friend in Uncertain 
Times 
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